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TO 

j^IZ FRIENDS 

B.OUND THE W&EKIN. 



MT LORDS AND GENTLEMBN, 

^ JNSTE^D of the mercenary expectations that attend 

^ addresses of this nature, I humbly beg that this may 

- be receiv'das an acknov^ledgm^nt for the favors you 

i have already conferred ; 1 have transgressed the rules 

^ of dedication in offering y6u any thing in that style 

f* Wthout first asking your leave, but the entertainment 

' / found in Shropshire commands me to be grateful^ 

« Und that's all I intend. 
y> 

O It was my good fortune to he ordered some time ago 

into the place which is made the scene of this comedy; 

I was a perfect stranger to every thing in Salop but its 

character of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, 

the alacrity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, 

with their generous and hospitable reception of Strang 

gers. 

This character I found so amply venfied in every 
particular, that you made recruiting, which is the 
greatest fatigue upon earth to others, to be the greatest 
pleasure in the world to me. 
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The kingdom cannot shew better bodies of men, bet" 
ter inclinations for the service, more generosity, more 
good understanding, nor more politeness, than is to 
be found at the foot of the JVrekin, 

Some little turns of humour tJtat I met with, almost 
within the shade of that famous hill, gave the rise to 
this comedy; and people were apprehensive, that, by 
the example of some others, I Would make the town 
merry at the expence of the country gentlemen ; but 
they forgot that I was to write a comedy, not a libel ; 
and that whilst I held to nature no person of any cha* 
racter in your country could suffer by being exposed* 
I have drawn the Justice and the Clown in tJietr puris 
naturalibus ; the one, an apprehensive, sturdy, brave, 
blockhead, and the other, a worthy, honest, generous, 
gentleman, hearty in his country's cause, and of ai 
good an understanding as I could gipe him, which t 
must confess is far short of his own, 

I humbly beg leave to interline a word or two of the 
adventures of The Recruiting Officer upon the stage* 
Mr. Rich, who commands the company for which those 
recruits were raised, has desired me to acquit him be" 
fore the world of a charge, which he thinks lies heavy 
upon him, for acting this play on Mr, Durfty*s third 
night. 
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Be it known unto all men by these presents, that it 
was my act and. deed, or rather Mr. Durfey's, for he 
ivould play his third night against the first of mine. 
He brought down a huge flight of frightful birds upon 
me, when (Heaven knows) I had not a feather d fowl 
in my play concept one. single Kite ; but I presently 
made Plume a bird because of his.namt, and Brazen 
another because of the feather in. his hat ; and with 
these three I engaged his whole empire, which I think 
was as great a wonder as any in the sun. 

But to answer his complaints more gratfely f the 
season was far advanced, the officers that made the 
greatest figures in my play were all commanded to 
their posts abroad, and waited only for a wind, which 
might ppssibly turn in less than a day ; and I know 
hone of Mr. Durfey*s birds that had posts abroad but 
his Woodcocks, and their season is over ; so that he 
might put off a . day with less prejudice tlian The 
BecruiiingtOfficer could, who has this farther to say 
for fiimself, that he was posted before the other spake, 
and could not with credit recede from, his station. 

These and some other rubs this Comedy met with 
be/ore it appeared : but, on the other hand, it had 
powerful helps to set itjorward : the Duke of Onnond 
encouraged the Author, and the Earl of Orrery ap" 
proved the play. My recruits were reviewed by my 
general and my colonel, and could not fail to pass 
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fniisi€r; and still to add to my suecess, they wtre 
raised among my Friends roimd the fWnkin. 

This health has the advantage over our other eels* 
hrated toasts, never to groff ivorse/or the tvearing : ig 
is a lasting beauty, old without age, and eommoft 
fvithotu scandal. That you may litre long to sei ii 
ehe&rfully round, and to enjoy the abundant pleom 
sures of your fair and plentiful country, is the hearty 
wish of. 

My Lords and Gentlemen, 

your most obliged, 

said most obedient ^ervant^ 

G. FJRqUHAH. 

^T*^ ■ > ■ I ' I n I I II I ■ ■ I I I I II ^—a— .— — «.»^ i I I ^ 
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This is one of the liveliest comedies in our language : 
it is also the truest pi£^are of the recruiting service 
that can be given. If tradition may be credited, the 
character of Plumb was intended by our bard as a 
portrait of Mmself. ' 

The rival captains are well opposed to each other. 
The scenes have abundant smartnesSi ease, and fre* 
quently the most exquisite sallies of wit. It is a 
comedy that will always be popular, while there are 
rustics to be allured, and these military seducers to 
inveigle ; and probably long after the inhuman juggle 
shall have ceased, that converts in fancy every bump- 
kin into a Marlbormgh^ the Recruiting Officer 
of Farquhar will be read as a lively witness of the 
arts that were once used to induce our clowns to 
become the soldiers of their country. 



PROLOGUE. 



In ancient timtiy when Helenas Jatalckarmi 
Rolls' d the contending universe to arm$% 
ITke Grecian council happily deputes. 

The sly Ulysses forth to raise recruits : 

The artful captain found without delay 

Where great Achilles a deserter lay ; 

Him Fate had warned to shun the Trojan ilows, 

Him Greece required against the Trojan foesm 

All their recruiting arts were needfol here 
To raise this greats this timorous volunteer. 

Ulysses well could talk he stirsy he warms. 

The warlike youth He listens to the charms 

Of plunders, fine lac*d coats, and glittering arms: 

Ulysses caught the young aspiring boy. 

And listed kirn who wrought the fote of Trey* 

Thus By Recruiting was hold Hedor slain. 

Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain* 

if for one Helen such prodigious things 

fVere a^ed, that they even listed kings. 

If for one Helenas artful vicious charms 

Half the transported world was found in atms. 

What for so many Helens may we dare. 

Whose minds as well as faces are so fait 9 

If by 07U Helenas eyes old Greece could find 

Its Homer fifd to write, ev*n Homer blind. 

Then Britons sure beyond compare may write. 

That view so many Helens ev'ry night* 
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Men, 
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Kim, 5^M;k/ /0 Cafrtaia Plume - - Mr. Palmer. 
BuL).ocK, a cowttry clvwn ... Mr. Moody. 
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TaoMAs AfPLSTRBE) > ' ^ Mr. BurCoD. 

ff^omen, 

Melinda* a lady of fortune - - Mrs. Ward, 
Sy l y I A , ^«5fA/jr /. Mr. Balance, in l<rve > j^^^ ^^ 

ivttb Captain Piumc - - - ^ J 

LucYt maid to Melinda ... Mrs. Edwardf* 
Ro^Ey a country vfench • • • Miss Pope. 

Constable, Recruits, Mob, Servants, and Attendants, 
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Mr. Scale, >justicat • i> « 
Mr. ScRUPLX) ) 

Mr. Wo R T H Y , a gentleman of $brvpshlre% 
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Kite, Serjeant to Captain Plume 
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'. Hull. 
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r. Powell. 

Daries. 
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Wilson. 
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Constable^ Retmits, Mob, Servants, and Attendants, 
Sc£NE» Shrewsbury. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Tke Market-Place — Dnm beats the Grenadier*s MarcA* 
EfOer Serjeant Kite, followed fy Thomas Applr- 
TREE, CosTAR pEARMAiNy and the Mob, 

Kitey tnaking a Speech, 

If any gentlemen soldiers or others have a mind to 
serve his majesty, and pull down the French king ; if 
any 'prentices have severe masters, any children have 
undutiful parents, if any servants liave too little wa- 
ges, or any husband too much wife, let them repair 
to the noble Serjeant Kite, at the sign of The Raven, 
in this good town of Shrewsbury, and they shall re- 
ceive present relief and entertainment.— Gentlemen, 
I don't beat my drums here to insnare or inveigle any 
man ; for you must know, gentlemen, that I am a , 
man of honour : besides, I don't beat up for common 
soldiers ; no, I list only grenadiers ; grenadiers, gen- 
tlemen,— —Pray, gentlemen, observe this cap-^this 

Bij 
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is the cap of honour ; it dubs a man a gentleman in 
the drawing of a trigger j and lie that has the good 
fortune to be born ^ix foot^high, was born to-be a great 
man— Sir, will you give inc leave to try this cap upon 
your head ? 
C9sU Is there no harm in't ? won't the cap list me ? 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can. — Come, let me 
see how it becomes you* 

• Cm* Are you sure there be no conjuration in it ? n^ 
gunpowder plot upon me ? 

Kite* No, no, friend ; don't fear, man. 

Cost. My mind misgives me plagiiily. — Let me see 
it — IGotngto put it 6n,^ It smells woundily of swea^ 
and brimstone. Smell Tummas. 

TAo. Ay, wauns does it. 

Cost. Pray, serjeant, what writing is this upon the 
face of it ? 

Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Cost. Pray now, what may be tliat same bed of ho« 
nour ? 

Kite. Oh ! a mighty large bed I bigger by half than 
the great bed at Ware— ten thousand people may lie 
in it together and never feel one another. 

Cost. My wife and I would do well to lie in*t, for 
we don't care for feeling one another— But do folk 
sleep sound in this same bed of honour ? 

Kite, Sound ! ay, so sound that they never wake. 

Cost. Wauns ! I wish again that my wife lay there. 
Kite. Say you so! then I find, brother 

Cost. Brother 1 hold there friend ^ I am no kindred 
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to you that I know of yet. — Look ye, Serjeant, no 
coaxing, no wheedling, d*ye see — if I have a mind to 
list, why so— if not, why *tis not so— therefore take 
your cap and your brothership back again, for I am 
not disposed at tliis present writing. — ^No coaxing, no 
brothering me, faith ! 

Kite. I coax ! I wheedle ! I'm above it, Sir : T have 

serv'd twenty, campaigns ^but. Sir, you talk well, 

and I must own that you are a man, every inch of you ; 
a pretty, young, sprightly fellow ! — I love a fellow 
' with a spirit ; but I scorn to coax ; 'tis base ; tho' I 
must say that never in my life have I seen a man bet- 
ter built. How firm and strong he treads ! he steps 
like a castle ! but I scorn to wheecfle any man — Come, 
honest lad ! will you take share of a pot ? 

Cost. Nay, for that matter, I'll spend my penny 
with the best he that wears a head, that is, begging 
your pardon. Sir, and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand, then ; and now, gentle- 
men, I have no more to say but this — ^here's a purse 
of gold, and there is a tub of humming ale at my 
quarters — 'tis the king's money, and the king's drink 
-r^hc's a generous king, and loves his subjects — I 
hope, gentlemen, you won't refuse the king's^ health. 

All Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite. Huzza then ! huzza for the king and the ho- 
nour of Shropshire. 

AU Mob. Huzza ! 

Kite. Beat drum, 

{^Exeunt shoutings drum beating a Grenadier* s march^ 

Biij 
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Enter Plume in a riding habit. 

Plume, By the grenadier's inarch that should be my 
drum, and by that shout it should beat with success* 
-^Let me see — four o'clock — \_Looking on his watcA.'] 
At ten yesterday morning I left London— an hundred 
and twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty smart riding, 
but nothing to the fatigue of recruiting. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite, Welcome to Shrewsbury, noble captain I from 
the banks of the Danube to the Severn side, noble 
captain I you're welcome. 

Plume» A very elegant reception, indeed, Mr. Kite. 
I find you are fairly entered into your recruiting strain 
—Pray what success ? 

Kite. I've been here a week, and I've recruited 
five. 

Piume. Five ! pray what are .they ? 

Kite. I have listed the strong man of Kent, the 
king of the gipsies, a Scotch pedlar, a scoundrel at< 
torney, and a Welch parson. 

Plume. An attorney ! wert thou mad ? list a lawyer ! 
discharge him, discharge him, this minute. 

Kite. Why, Sir? 

Plume. Because I will have nobody in my company 
that can write ; a fellow that can write can draw peti- 
tions — I say this minute discharge him. 

Kite. And what shall I do with the parson ? 

Plume. Can he write ? 
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Kite. Hum ! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plume. Keep him, by all means— But how stands the 
country affe^ed? were the people plcas'd with the 
news of my coming to town } 

Kite. Sir, the mob are so pleased with your honour, 
and the justices and better sort of people are so de- 
lighted with me, that we shall soon do your business 

But, Sir, you have got a recruit here, that you 

little think of. 

P/ume. Who? 

Kite. One that you beat up for the last time you 
were in the country. You remember your old friend 
Melly at The Castle ? 

Plume. She's not with child, I hope. 

Kite, She was brought to-bed yesterday. 

Plume. Kite, you must father the child. 

Kite. And so her friends will oblige me to marry 
the mother. 

Plume. If they should, we'll take her with us ; she 
can wash, you know, and make a bed upon occasion. 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occasion. But your 
honour knows that I am married already. 

Plume. To how many ? 

Kite. I can't tell readily — ^I have set them down here 
upon the back of the muster-roll. ^Draws it out.'] Let 
me sec-^-Imprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes ; she sells 
potatoes upon Ormond key in Dublin — Peggy Guzzle, 
the brandy woman at the Horse -Guards at Whitehall 
— Dolly Waggon, the carrier's daughter at Hull — 
Mademoiselle Van Bottomflat at the Buss—then Jenny 
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Oakum, the ship -carpenter's widow at Portsmouth ; 
but I don't reckon upon her, for she was married at 
the same time to two lieutenants of marines and a man 
of war's boatswain. 

Plume, A full company — ^you have named five- 
come, make them half-a-dozen — Kite, is the child a 
boy or a girl ? 

Kite, A chopping boy. 

Plume. Then set the mother down in your list, and 
the boy in mine ; enter him a grenadier by the name 
of Francis Kite, absent upon furlow — I'll allow you 
a man's pay for his subsistence ; a^d now, go comfort 
the wench in the straw. 

Kite. I shall. Sir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any use of your 
German doctor's habit since you arriv'd ? 

Kite. Yes, yes, Sir, and my fame's all about the 
country for the most faithful fortune-teller that ever 
told a lie — I was obliged to let my landlord into the 
secret for the convenience of keeping it so ; but he is 
an honest fellow, and will be faithful to any roguery 
that is trusted to him. This device. Sir, will get ycai 
men and me money, which I think is all we want at 
present — But yonder comes your friend, Mr. Worthy, 
— Has your honour any farther commands ? 

Plume. None at present. [£«V Kite.] 'Tis indeed 
the picture of Worthy, but the life's departed. 

£«/fr Worthy. 

What, arms across, Worthy !. methinks you shoiUd 
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hold them open when a friend's so near— The man 
has got the vapours in his ears, 1 believe. I must ex- 
pel this melancholy spirit. 

Spleen^ thou went ckf JUndi Mow^ 
Ffyy I conjure tAee, by this magic blow, 

ISlaps Worthy on tie sAouiiUr. 
IVor. Plume! my dear captain I welcome. Safe 
knd sound returned ! 

Plume, I 'scaped safe from Germany, and sound, I 
hope, from London : you see I have lost neither leg, 
arm, nor nose. Then for my inside, 'tis neither 
troubled with sympathies nor antipathies ; and I have 
an excellent stomach for roast beef. 

IVor. Thou art a happy fellow : once I was so. 
Plume, What ails thee, man ? no inundations nor 
earthquakes in Wales I hope ? ,Has your hxhtr rose 
from the dead and reassumed his estate 1^ 
H^or. No. 

Plume, Then you are marry'd, surely ? 
War, No. 
Plume, Then you are mad, or turning quaker > 

Wor, Come, I must out with it Your once gay 

roving frieiid is dwindled into an obsequious, thought- 
ful, romantic, constant coxcomb. 
Plu7n£. And, pray. What is all this for ? 
Wor, For a woman. 

Plume, Shake hands, brother. If tliou go to that, 
behold me as obsequious, as thoughtful, and as con- 
stant a coxcomb as your worship. 
War* For whom? 
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Plume* For a regiment— -but for a woman 1 'Sdeathi 
I have been constant to fifteen at a time, but never 
melancholy for one : and can the love of one bring 
you into this condition \ Pray, who is this wonderful 
Helen ? 

Wor. A Helen indeed ! not to be won under ten 
years siege ; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 

Plume. A jilt ! pho 1 is she as great a whore ? 

War. No, no. 

Plume. 'Tis ten thousand pities ! But who is she i 
do I know her i 

Wor. Very well. 

Plume, That's impossible*— -I know no woman that 
will hold out a ten years siege. 

Wor, What think you of Melinda ? 

Plume. Melinda ! why she began to capitulate this 
time twelvemonth, and offered to surrender upon ho- 
nourable teri^s : and I advis'd you to propose a set- 
tlement of five hundred pounds a-year to her, before 
I went last abroad. 

Wor. I did, and she hearken'd to it, desiring only 

one week to consider ^when beyond her hopes the 

town was reliev'd, and I forc'd to turn my siege into 
a blockade. 

Plume. Explain, explain. 

IVor. My lady Richly, her aunt in Flintshire, dies, 
and leaves her, at this critical time^ twenty thousand 
pounds. 

Plume. Oh, the devil ! what a delicate woman was 
there spoiPd! But, by the rules, of war, now— — 
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Worthy, blockade was fooiish^-After such a convoy 
of provisions was cntcr*d the place, you could liave no 
thought of reducing it by famine ; you should have 
redoubled your attacks, taken the town by storm, or 
have died upon the breach. 

War, I did make one general assault, but was so vi- 
gorously repuls'd, that, despairing of ever gaining her 
for a mistress, I have alter'd my conduct, given my 
addresses. the obsequious and distant turn, and court 
her now for a wife. 

Piume. So, as you grew obsequious she grew haugh- 
ty, and, because you approached her like a goddess, 
she us'd you like a dog. 
Wot. Exaftly. 

Plume. 'Tis the way of 'em all Come, Worthy, 

your obsequious and distant airs will never bring you 
together ; you must not think to surmount her pride 
by your humility. Wou'd you bring her to better 
thoughts of you, she must be reducM to a meaner 
opinion of herself. Let me see, the very first thing 
that I would do should be to lie with her chamber- 
maid, and hire three or four wenches in the neigh- 
bourhood to report that I had got them with child 
—-—Suppose we lampooned all the pretty women in 
town and left her out ; or, what if we made a ball, 
and forgot to invite her, with one or two of the ug- 
liest. 

Wor. These would be mortifications I must confess ; 
but we live in such a precise, dull place that we can 
have no balls, no lampoons, n< 
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Plttm. What! no bastards! and so many Recruit- 
ing Officers in town ! I thought 'twas a maxim among ' 
them to leave as many recruits in the country as they 
carry *d out. 

Wor, Nobody doubts your good-will, noble captain 1 
in serving your country with your best blood, witness 
our friend Molly at The Castle ; there have been tear* 
in town about that business, captain. 

Plume- I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Wor, Oh, Sir, have you thought of her ? I begaa 
to fancy you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my 
head. 'Tis true, Sylvia and I had once agreed to go 
to bed together, could we have adjusted prelimina- 
ries ; but she would have the wedding before con- 
summation, and I was for consummation before the 
wedding : we could not agree. She was a pert obsti- 
nate fool, and would lose her maidenhead her own 
way, so she mi^t keep it for Plume. 

Wcr. But do you intend to marry upon no other 
conditions } 

Phtme. Your pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no con- 
dition at all-^-if I should) I am resolv'd never to bind 
myself down to a wohiaii f<W my wlio^e life, till I know 
whether I shall like her company for half an hour. 
' Suppose I raarry'd a woman that wanted a leg— such 
a thing might be, unless I examined the goods before- 
hand If people would but try one another's 

constiitutioas before they engag'd, it would prevent 
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all these elopements, divorces, and tlie devil knows 
what. 

Wor. Nay, for that matter, the town did not stick 
to say that— - 

Plume. I hate country towns for that reason^-If 
your town has a dishonourable thought of S^Hivia, it 
deserves to be burnt to the ground — I love Sylvia, I 
admire her frank generous disposition— there's some - 
thing in that girl more than woman — ** her sex is but 
** a fail to her — the ingratitude, dissimulation, envy, 
" pride, avarice, and vanity, of her sister females, 
" do but set oflP their contraries in her" — In sliort, 
were I once a general, I wou'd marry her. 

Wor. Faith, you have reason— for were you but a 
corporal, she would marry you— But my Melinda co- 
quets it with every fellow she sees— r 11 lay fifty pounds 
she makes love to you. 

Plume. I'll lay you a hundred, that I return it if 
she does.— Look'e, Worthy, I'll win her and give her 
to you afterwards. 

Wor. If you win her you shall wear her, faith ; I 
would not value the conquest without the credit of the 
vi6lory. 

EnterVilT^. 
Kite. Captain, Captain! a word in your ear. 
Plume. You may speak out, here are none but 

friends. 
Kite. You know, Sir, that you sent me to comfort 

C 
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the good woman in the straw, Mrs. Molly — my wife, 
Mr. Worthy. 

IVor. Oho! very well. I wish you joy, Mr. Kite. 

Kite, Your worship very well may — for I have got 
both a wife and a child in half an hour — But as I was 
saying — ^you sent me to comfort Mrs. Molly — my 
wife, I mean — ^but what d'ye think, Sir ? she was bet- 
ter comforted before I came. 

Plume. As how? 

Kite. Why, Sir, a footman in a blue livery had 
brought her ten guineas to buy her baby-clothes. 

Plume. Who, in the name of wonder, could send 
them? 

Kite, Nay, Sir, I must whisper that — Mrs. Sylvia. 

Plume, Sylvia ! generous creature I 

War. Sylvia ! impossible ! 

Kiu, Here are the guineas. Sir — I took the gold as 
part of my wife^ portion. Nay, farther. Sir, she 
sent word the child should be taken all imaginable 
care of, and that she intended to stand godmother. 
The same footman, as I was coming to you with this 
news, calPd after me, and told me, that his lady 
would speak with me — I went, and upon hearing that 
you were come to town, she gave me half-ai-guinea 
for the news, and ordered me to tell you, that Justice 
Balance, her father, who is just come out of the coun- 
try, would be glad to see you. 

Plume, There's a girl for you. Worthy — ^Ts there 
any thing of woman in this ? no, 'tis noble, generous, 
manly, friendship. Shew me another woman that 

2 






AH L THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 23 

would lose an inch of her prerogative that way, with- 
out tears, fits, and reproaches. The common jea- 
lousy of her sex, which is nothing but their avarice 
of pleasure, she despises, and can part with the lover 
though she dies for the man — Come, Worthy — ^wherc*$ 
the best wine ? for there I'll quarter. 

Wc9, Horton has a fresh pipe of choice Barcelona, 
which I would not let him pierce before, because I 
reserv'd the m^denhead of it for your welcome to 
town. 

Plume. Let*s away, then— Mr. Kite, go to the lady 
with my humble service, and tell her, I shall only re- 
fresh a little and wait upon hen 

Wot, Hold, Kite — ^have you seen the other recruit- 
ing captain \ 

Kite, No, Sir; I'd have you to know I don't keep 
such company. 

Plume. Another ! who is he ? 

Wor, My rival, in the first place, and the most un^ 
accountable fellow — but I'll tell you more as we go. 

[Exeunt', 

SCENE IL 

An Apartment. Melinda and Sylvia meeting. 

Mil. Welcome to town, cousin Sylvia. \_SaluU.'] I 
envy'd you your retreat in the country 5 for Shrews-, 
bury, methinks, and all your heads of shires, are the 
most irregular places for living ; here we have smoke, 

Cij 
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scandal, affection, and pretension ; in short, every 
thing to give the spleen — and nothing to divert it — 
then the air is intolerable. 

SyL Oh, Madam! I have heard the town com* 
mended for its air. 

MeL But you don't consider, Sylvia, how long I 
have lived in it ; for I can assure you that to a lady 
the least nice in her constitution — no air can be good 
above half a ycar% Change, of air I take to be the 
most agreeable of any variety in life. 

Syl. As you say, cousin Melinda, tliere are several 
sorts of airs. 

MeL Psha 1 I talk only of the air we breathe, or 
more properly of that we taste — Have not you, Syl- 
via, found a vast difference in the taste of airs i 

SyL Pray, cousin, are not vapours a sort of air ? 
Taste air! you might as well tell me I may feed upon 
air! but prithee, my dear Melinda I don't put on such 
an air to me. Your education and mine were just the 
same, and I remember the time when we never trou- 
bled our heads about air, but when the sharp air 
from the Welch mountains made our fingers ach in a 
cold morning at the boarding-school. 

McL Our education, cousin, w^as the same, but our 
temperaments had nothing alike j you have the con- 
stitution of an horse. 

Syi. So far as to be troubled neither with spleen, 
cholic, nor vapours. I need no salts for my stomach, 
no hartshorn for my head, nor wash for my complex- 
ion J I can gallop all the morning after the hunting- 
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horn, and all the evening after a fiddle. In short, I 
can do every thing with my father, but drink and 
shoot flying, and I am sure I can do every thing my 
mother could, were I put to the trial. 

Mel, You are in a fair way of being put to*t, for I 
am told your captain is come to town. 

Syl. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and I'll take care he 
sha'n't go without a coihpanion. 

Mel, You are certainly mad, cousin. 

SyL ** And there* s a pleasure in being mad 

** Which none hut madihen hnow.** 

Mel, Thou poor romantic Quixote I — ^hast thou the 
vanity to imagine that a young, sprightly officer, that 
rambles o'er half the globe in half a year, can con- 
fine his thoughts to the little daughter of a country jus- 
tice in an obscure part of the world ? 

Syl, Psha ! what care I for his thoughts ; I should 
not like a man with confin'd thoughts ; it shews a nar- 
rowness of soul. " Constancy is but a dull sleepy 
♦* quality at best ; they will hardly admit it among the 
" manly virtues, nor do I think it deserves a place 
" with bravery, knowledge, policy, justice, and some 
" other qualities that are proper for that noble sex." 
In short, Melinda, I think a petticoat a mighty simple 
thing, and I am heartily tired of my sex. 

Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our 
sex, that you can't so handsomely get rid of in petti- 
coats as if you were in breeches. — O* my conscience, 
Sylvia, hadst thou been a man thou hadst been tliQ 
greatest rake in Christendom. 

Ciij 
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Syl. I should have endeavoured to know the world, 
which a man can never do thoroughly without half 
ft hundred friendships and as many amours. But 
now I think on't, how stands your aifair with Mn 
Worthy ? 

Mel, He's my aversion, 

SyL Vapours! 

Mel, What do you say, Madam ? 

Syl, I say that you should not use that honest fellow 
so inhumanly : he*s a gentleman of parts and fortune, 
and besides that he's my Plume's friend; and by all 
that's sacred, if you don't iise him better, I sliall ex- 
pert satisfaction. 

MeL Satisfaction! you begin to fancy yourself in 
breeches in good earnest — But, to be plain with you, 
I like Worthy the worse for being so intimate with 
your captain, for I take him to be a loose, idle, unman- 
nerly coxcomb. 

SyL Oh, Madam 1 you never saw him, perhaps, 
since you were mistress of twenty thousand pounds '. 
you only knew him when you were capitulating with 
Worthy for a settlement, which perhaps might en- 
courage him to be a little loose and unmannerly witli 
you. 

Mel. What do you mean, Madam ? 

Syl, My meaning needs no interpretation. Madam. 

Mel. Better it had. Madam, for raethinks you are 
too plain. 

Syl. If you mean the plainness of my person, I 
think your ladyship's as plain as me to the full. 
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MeL Were I sure of that, I would be glad to take 
up with a rakehelly officer, as you do. 

SyL Again 1 look'e, Madaniy you are in your owjt 
house. 

MeL And if you had kept in yours, I should have 
excused you. 

SyL Don't be troubled. Madam, I sha* n't desire to 
have my visit returned. 

MeL The sooner therefore you make an end of this 
the better. 

SyL I am easily persuaded to follow my inclina- 
tions ; and so. Madam, your humble servant. [£xt<, 

MeL Saucy thing 1 

Enter IjVCy. 

Lucy. What's the matter, Madam ? 

hUL Did not you see the proud nothing, how she 
swell'd upon the arrival of, her fellow ? 

Lucy, Her fellow has not been long enough arrived 
to occasion any great swelling, Madam } I don't be- 
lieve she has seen him yet. 

MeL Nor sha'n't, if I can help it — Let me see — I 
have it-— bring me pen and ink — Hold, I'll go write 
in my closet. 

Lucy. An answer to this letter I hope, Madam ? 

\^Preienti a Utter* 

l&eL- Who sent it \ 

Lucy. Your captain, Madam. 

MeL He's a fool, and I'm tir'd of him : send it back 
unopen'd. 
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Lucy. The messenger's gone, Madam. 

Mel. Then how shou'd I send an answer ? Call hhn 

back immediately while I go write. ^Exeunt. 



ACT 11. SCENE I. 



An Apartment, Enter Justice Balance and Flu Mh, 

Balance. 
Look'e, Captain, give us but blood for our money, 
and you sha' n't want men . ' M remember that for some 
** years of the last war we had no blood, no wounds, 
** but in the officers' mouths ; nothing for our millions 
" but news-papers hot worth a reading — Our army 
*< did nothing but play at prisonbars, and hide and 
^' seek with the enemy; but now ye have brought us 
** colours, and standards, and prisoners — Ad's my 
** life, captain, get us but another marshal of France, 
•• and ril go myself for a soldier.'* 

Plume. Pray, Mr. Balance, how does your fair 
daughter i 

Bal. Ah, Captain ! what is my daughter to a mar- 
shal of France ! we're upon a nobler subject ; I want 
to have a particular description of the battle of 
llockstet. 

Plume. The battle. Sir, was a very pretty battle as 
any one should desire to see, but we were all so intent 
upon vi6tory that we never minded the battle : all that 
I know of the matter is, our general commanded us 
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to beat the French, and we did so ; and, if he pleases 
but to say the word, we^i do it again. But pray, Sir, 
how docs Mrs. Sylvia \ 

Bal. Still upon Sylvia I for shame, captain I you are 
engaged already, wedded to the war ; Vidlory is your 
mistress, and 'tis below a soldier to think of any 
other. 

Plume, As a mistress, I confess, but as a friehd, 
Mr. Balance 

Bal. Come, come, captain, never mince the mat* 
ter; would not you debauch my daughter if >ou 
could ? 

Plume, How, Sir 1 I hope she is not to be debauched. 

BaL Faith, but she is. Sir, and any woman in Eng- 
land of htv age and complexion by your youth and 
vigour. Look'e, captain, once I was young, and once 
an officer, as you are, and I can guess at your thoughts 
now by what n>ine were then j and I remember very 
well that I would have given one of my legs to have 
deluded the daughter of an old country gentleman 
like me, as I was then like you. 

PhtToe* But, Sir, was that country gentleman you» 
friend and benefactor ? 

Bal. Not much of that. ^ 

Plumt. There the comparison breaks : the favours^ 
Sir, th,at 

Bal. Pho, pho ! I hate set speeches : if I have done 
you any service, captain, it was to please myself. I 
love thee, and if I could part with my girl, you should 
have her as soon as any young fellow 1 know ^ but I 



go THE RECRUITING officer; ASf tL 

hope you have more honour than to quit the service, 
and she more prudence than to follow the camp ; but 
she's at her own disposal ; she has fifteen hundred 
pounds in her pocket, and so — Sylvia, Sylvia! 

[Calk. 

£«ftfr Sylvia. 

SyL There are some letters. Sir, come by the post 
from London ; I left them upon the table in your 
closet. 

J?a/. And here is a gentleman from Germany. [Pre- 
sents Plume to ker.'\ Captain, you'll excuse me ; I'll 
go read my letters, and wait on you. .[£xif. 

SyL Sir, you arc welcome to England. 

Plume. You are indebted tome a welcome, Madam, 
since the hopes of receiving it from this fair hand was 
the principal cause of my seeing England. 

SyL I have often heard that soldiers were sincere ; 
may I venture to believe public report ? 

Plume, You may, when 'tis back'd by private insu- 
rance ; for I swear. Madam, by the honour of my 
profession, that whatever dangers I went upon, it was 
with the hope of making myself more worthy of your 
esteem ; and if e^r I had thoughts of preserving my 
life, 'twas for the pleasure of dying at your feet. 

SyL Well, well, you shall die at my feet, or where 
you will ; but you know, Sir, there is a certain will 
and testament to be made beforehand. 

Plujne, My will, Madam, is made already, and 
there it is 5 and if you please to open that parchment, 
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which was drawn the evening before the battle of 
Hockstety you will find whom I left my heir. 

SyL Mrs. Sylvia Balance. — [Opens the mil and reads."] 
Welly Captain, this is a handsome and a substantial 
compliment ; but I can assure you I am much better 
pleased with the bare knowledge of your intention, 
than I should have been in the possession of your le- 
gacy : but, methinks, Sir, you should have left some- 
thing to your little boy at The Castle. 

Plume, That's home. [Aside.] My little boy! lack- 
a-day, Madam 1 that alone may convince you 'twas 
none of mine : why, the girl. Madam, is my Serjeant's 
wife, and so the poor creature gave ^ut that I was the 
father, in hopes that my friend^ might support her in 
case of necessity — That was all, Madam — My boy I 
no, no^ no ! 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my master has received some ill news 
from London, and desires to speak with you immedi- 
ately, and he begs the captain's pardon that he can^ 
wait on him as he promised. 

Flume. Ill news ! Heavens avert it ! nothing could 
touch me nearer than to see that generous, worthy 
gentleman affli6led. I'll leave you to comfort hiir, 
and be assured that if my life and fortune can be any 
way serviceable to the father of my Sylvia, he shall 
freely command both. 

Syl. The necessity must be very pressing that would 
engage me to endanger either. [Exeunt several^* 
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SCENE IL 



Anof.hr Apartment. Enter B A lance attd Sylvia. 

SyL Whilst there is life there is hope, Sir ; perhaps 
my brother may recover* 

BaL We have but little reason to expert it ; the 
do6lor •* Kilman" acquaints me here, that before 
this comes to my hands he fears I shall have no son — 
Poor Owen ! — but the decree is just ; I was pleased 
with the death of my father because he left me an es- 
tate, and now^ I am punish*d with the loss of an heir 
to inherit mine. I must now look upon you as the 
only hopes of nw family, and I expeft that the aug- 
mentation of your fortune will give you fresh thoughts 
and new prospers. 

Syl. My desire in being punftual in my obedience^ 
requires 4jiat you would be plain in your commands. 
Sir* 

BaL The death of your brother makes you sole 
heiress to my estate, which you know is about twelve ' 
hundred pounds a-year : this fortune gives you a fair 
claim to quality and a title : you must set a just value 
upon yourself, and, in plain terms, think no more of 
Captain Plume. 

SyL You have often commended the gentleman, 
Sir. 

BaL And I do so still ; he's a very pretty fellow ; 
but though I lik'd him well enough for a bare son-in- 
law, I don't approve of him for an heir to my estate 
and family : fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might 
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trust in his hands, and it might do the young fellow 
a kindness ; but-— od's ray life ! twelve hundred pounds 
a-year would ruin him, quite turn his brain— A 
captain of foot worth twelve hundred pounds a- 
year! *tis a prodigy in nature 1 ** Besides this, I 
*^ have five or ^x thousand pounds in woods upon my 
'< estate ; oh 1 that would make him stark mad ; for 
<< you must know that all captains have a mighty aver- 
** sion to timber ; they can't endure to see trees stand- 
** ing. Then I should have some rogue of a builder, 
*' by the help of his damn*d magic art, transform my 
<' noble oaks and elms into cornices, portals, saslies^ 
*' birds, beasts, and devils, to adorn some maggotty 
'< new-fashion'd bauble upon the Thames ; and then 
•* you should have a dog of a gard'ncr bring a habeas 
" c&rpus upon my terra firman remove it to Chelsea or 
" Twickenham, and clap it into grass-plots and gra* 
** vel walks." 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Sir, here's one with a letter below for your 
worship, but he will deliver it into no hands but your 
own. 

Bal. Come, shew me the messenger. 

[ Exit with Servant. 

Syl. Make the dispiite between love and duty, and 
I am prince Prettyman exadlly -—If my brother dies, 
ah, poor brother ! if he lives, all, poor sister ! It is 
bad both ways. 1*11 try it again — Follow my own in- 
clinations and break my father's heart, or obey his 
commands and break my own } Worse and worse. 

D 
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Suppose I take it thus : A moderate fortune, a pretty 
fellow, and a pad ; or, a fine estate, a coach-and-sixy 
and an ass — That will never do neither. 

Enter Balance and a Servant. 

BaL Put four horses to the coach. \,To a Servant, 
tt)ho goes out.'\ H09 Sylvia! 

Syl. Sir. 

Bal. How old were you when your mother dy'd ? 

Syl, So young that I don't remember I ever had 
one, and you have been so careful, so indulgent, to 
xae since, that indeed I never wanted one. 

BaL Have I ever denied you any thing you ask'd of 
me ? 

SyL Never that I remember. 

Bal. Then, Sylvia, I must beg that once in your 
life.you would grant me a favour. 

SyL Why should you question it, Sir ? 

Bal. I don't, but! wpuld rather counsel than com- 
mand. I don't propose this with the autliority of a 
parent, but as the advice of your friend, that you. 
would take the coach this moment and go into the 
country. 

SyL Does this advice. Sir, proceed from the con- 
tents of the letter you receiv'd just now ? 

BaL No matter j I will be with you in three or 
four days, and then give you my reasons — ^but before 
you go I expeft you will make rac one solemn pre- 
mise. 

♦ 

SyL Propose the thing, Sir. 
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Bal. That you will never dispose of yourself to any 
man without my consent. 

SyL I promise. 

Bal. Very well ; and to be even with you, I promise 
I never will dispose of you without your own consent : 
and so, Sylvia, the coach is ready. Farewell. [Leads 
ker to the door and returns,'] Now she's gone, 1*11 exa- 
mine the contents of this letter a little nearer. 

[Reads. 
" Sir, 

** My intimacy with Mr. Worthy has drawn a se- 
** cret from him that he had from his friend captain 
** Plume, and my friendship and relation to your 
*f family oblige me to give you timely notice of it. 
** The captain has dishonourable designs upon my 
** cousin Sylvia. Evils of this nature are more ea- 
** sily prevented than amended ; and that you would 
** immediately seiid my cousin into the country is the 
** advice of, 

** Sir, your humble servant, Melinda.** 

Why, the devil's in the young fellows of this age j 

they are ten times worse than they were in my time : 

had he made my daughter a whore, and forswore it 

like a gentleman, I could almost have pardon'd it, 

but to tell tales beforehand is monstrous. — Hang it ! 

I can fetch down a woodcock or a snipe, and why not 

a hat and cockade ? I have a case of good pistols, and 

have a good mind to try. 

Dij 
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£«/«■ Worthy. 

Worthy ! your servant, 

Wor. I*m sorry, Sir, to be the messenger of ill 
pews. 

BaL I apprehend it, Sir ; you have heard that my 
sen Owen is past recovery. 

Wor, My letters say he*s dead. Sir. 

haU He's happy, and I am satisfied : the stroke of 
Heav*n I can bear} but injuries from men, Mr. 
Worthy, are not so easily supported. 

W<yr* I hope. Sir, you're under no apprehensions 
of wrong from any body. 

J3a/. You know I ought to be. 

Wot, You wrong my honour in believing I could 
know any thing to your prejudice without resenting 
it as much as you should. 

BaL This letter, Sir^ Tvhich I tear in pieces to con* 
ceal the person that sent it, informs me that Plume 
has a design upon Sylvia, and that you are privy to't. 

Wor, Nay then, Sir, I must do myself justice, and 
endeavour to find out the author. {Takes nf a bUn'\ 
Sir, I know the hand, and if you refuse to discover 
the contents, Melinda shall tell me. [G<>ti^« 

BaL Hold, Sir, the contents I have told you aU 
ready, only with this circumstance, that her intimacy 
with Mr. Worthy had drawn the secret from him. 

Wot, Her intimacy with me ! Dear Sir 1 let me pick 
up the pieces of this letter, 'twill give me such a 
power over her pride to have her own an intimacy 
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under her hand — This was the luckiest accident 1 [Ga- 
tktring up the Utter. ] The aspersion , Sir, was nothing 
but malice, the elFedl of a little quarrel between her 
and Mrs. Sylvia. 
■ Bal. Are you sure of that, Sir ? 

War, Her maid gave me the history of part of the 
battle just now as she overheard it : but I hope, Sir, 
your daughter has suffered nothing upon the account. 

Bal. No, no, poor girl ; she's so affli6led with the 
hews of her brother's death, that to avoid company 
she begg'd leave to go into the country. 

War. And is she gone ? 

Bal. I could 'not refuse her, she was so pressing ; 
the coach went from the door the minute before you 
came. 

Wor. So pressing to be gone, Sir ? — I find her for- 
tune will give her the same airs with Melinda, and 
then Plume and I may laugh at one another. 

Bal. Like enough ; women are as subjedl to pride 
as men are ; and why may'nt great women as well as 
great men forget their old acquaintance ? — But come, 
whereas this young fellow? I love him so well, it would 
break the heart of me to think him a rascal — I am 
glad my daughter's gone fairly off tho'. [/iii<^^.] Where 
does the captain quarter ? 

Wor. At Morton's ; I am to meet him there two 
hours hence, and we should be glad of your com- 
pany. 

Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy ! I must allow a 
day or two to the death of my son. ** The decorum 

Diij 
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*' of mourning is what we owe the world because they 
** pay it to us ;'* afterwards I*m yours over abottle^ 
or how you will. 

JVor^ Sir, I'm your humble servaat. ^Exeunt apart* 

SCENE IlL 

Tie Street, Enter Kite, wttA Costar Pearmain 
in one hand, and Thomas Appletree in the 

other y drunk. 

Kite sings. 
Our ^prentice Tom may now refuse 
To wipe his scoundrel master's sAoeSf 
For now he*s free to sing and play 

Over the JdUs and far away. Over, &c. 

[The Mob sing the chorus> 

We shall lead mere happy lives 
By getting rid of brats and wives 
. . T^at scold and brawl both night and day^ 
Over tfie hills and far away. Over, &c. 

Kite. Hey, boys! thus we soldiers live ! drink, sing, 
dance, play — we Ijye, as one should say — ^we live— - 
'tis impossible to tell how we live — we are all princes 
— why — why, you are a king — ^you are an emperor, 
and I'm a prince — ^now — an't we ? 

Tiio. No, Serjeant, I'll be no emperor^. ^.^ 

Kite. No! 
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Tko. I'll be a justice of peace. 

Kite. A justice of peace, man ! 

Tho. Ay, wauns will I ; for since thi? pressing aft, 
they are greater than any emperor under the sun. 

Kite. Done ; you are a justice of peace, and you 
are a king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't 
I? 

-Cost. Ay, but I'll be no king. 

Kite. What then I 

Cost. I'll be a queen. 

Kite. A queen! 

Cost. Ay, of England, that's greater than any king 
of 'em all. 

Kite. Bravely said, faith ! huzza for the queen. 
IHuzza.'] But hark'e, you Mr. Justice, and you Mr. 
Queen, did you ever see the king's picture ? 

Both. No, 110, no. 

Kite. I wonder at that ; I have two of 'em set in 
gold, and as like his majesty, God bless the mark ! see 
here, they are set in gold. ^ ' •'- 

[ Takes two broad^eces out of Ais pockety presents 
one to each. ^^^ 

Tko. The wonderful works of nature ! 

\^Looimg dt it* 

Cost. What's this written about ^ here's a 't><>sy, I 
believe. Ca-ro-lus? — ^what's that, Serjeant t 

Kite. 1 Carolus 1 why, Carolus is Latin for king 
George ; that's all. 

Cost. 'Tis a fine thing to be a scollard — Serjeant, 
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will you part with this ? 1*1! buy it on you if it come 
within the compass of a crown. 

Kite, A crown ! never talk of buying; 'tis the same 
thing among friends, you know; I'll present them to 
ye both : you shall give me as good a thing. Put ?em 
up, and remember your old friend when I am- over 
the hills and far away. 

C Tkfy singy and put up the money* 

Enter Plume, singing. 

Over the hills and over the main^ 
To Flanders f Portugal, or Spain ; 
The king commands and we'll obey^ 
Over the hills and far away. 

Come on my men of mirth, away with it ; I'll make 
one among ye. Who are these hearty lads ? 

Kite. Off with your hats; 'ounds! off with your 
hats : this is the captain, the captain. 

Tho. We have seen captains afore now, mun. 

Cost. Ay, and lieutenant-captains too. 'Sflesh! 
I'll keep on my nab. 

Tho. And Pse scarcely d'ofF mine for any captain 
in England. My vether's a freeholder. . 

Plume. Who are those jolly lads, serjeaiit ? 

Kite, A couple of honest brave fellows that are will- 
ing to serve the king ; I have cntertain'd *em just 
now as volunteers under your honour's command. 

Plume, And good entertainment they shall have : 
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volunteers are the men I want 5 those are the men fit 
to make soldiers, captains, generals. 

Cqsu Wounds Tummas, what's this ^ are you listed ? 

Tho. Flesh ! not I : are you Costar ? 

C^st. Wounds! not I. 

Kitt. What ! not listed I ha, ha, ha I a very good 
jest, i'faith. 

CoU' Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 

Tko, Ay, ay, come. 

Kite, Home ! for shame, geiitlemen ; behave your- 
selves better before your captain. Dear Tummas, 
honest Costar 1 

Tho> No, no, we'll be gone. 

jfijle. Nay, then, I command you to stay : T place 
you both centinels in this place for two hours, to watch 
the motion of S| Mary's clock you, and you the mo- 
tion of St. Chad's ; and h^ that dares stir from his 
]K>st till he be relieved, shall have my sword in his guts 
the next minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, serjeant ? I'm afraid 
you are too FQUgh with these gentlemen. 

Kite. I'm too mild. Sir; they disobey command, 
$ir, and one of 'em should be shot for an example to 
the other. . 

Cost. Shot! Tummas? 

Plume. Come, gentlemen, what's the matter ? 

Th. We don't know ; the noble serjeant is pleas'd 
^o be in a passion. Sir — but — 

Kite. They disobey conunand j they deny their be- 
iag listed. 
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^0. Nay, Serjeant, we don't downright deny it, 
neither ; that we dare not do for fear of being shot ; 
but we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging 
your worship's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That's easily known. Have either of you 
receiv'd any of the king^s money ? 

Cost, Not a brass farthing. Sir. 

Kite, They have each of them received one-and- 
twenty shillings, and 'tis now in their pockets. 

Cost, Wounds ! if I have a penny in my pocket but 
a bent six -pence, I'll be content to be listed and shot 
into the bargain. 

Tko. And I ; lopk ye here. Sir. 

Cost, Nothing but the king's pifhire that the seijeant 
gave me just now. 

Kite, See there, a guinea, one-and-twenty shillings } 
t* other has the fellow on't. 

' Plume, The case is plain, gentlemen ; the goods are 
found upon you : those pieces of gold are worth one- 
and-twenty shillings each. 

Cost. So it seems that Carolus is one-and-twenty 
shillings in Latin. 

Tko, 'Tis the same thing in Greek, for we are listed. 

Cost, Flesh ! but we an't Tummas : I desire to be 
carried before the mayor, captain. 

[^Captain and Serjeant whisper the while* 

Plume. 'Twill never do, Kite— your damn'd tricks 
will ruin me at last; — I won't lose the fellows, though, 
if I can help it — Well, gentlemen, there must be some 
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trick in this ; my serjeant offers to take his oath that 
you are fairly listed. 

Tho. Why, captain, we know that you soldiers have 
more liberty of conscience. than other folks; but for 
me or neighbour Costar here to take such an oath 
'twould be downright perjuration« 

Plume* Look'e, . rascal, you villain! If I find that 
you have impos'd upon these two honest fellows, I'll 
trample you to death, you dog — Come, how was't ? 

Tko. Nay then we'll speak. Your serjeant, as you 
say, is a rogue, an't like your worship, begging your 
w:or8hip's pardon — ^and — 

Cost, Nay, Tummas, let me speak, you know I can 
jpead. — —And so, Sir, he gave us those two pieces of 
money for pictures of the king by way of a present. 

Plwmt, How \ by way of a present I the son of a 
whore I I'll teach him to abuse honest fellows like 
you ! scoundrel 1 rogue ! villain ! 

\,BeaU off the serjeant^ and/oUows. 

Both, O brave noble captain 1 huzza. A>vbrave 
captain, faith 1 

Cost, Now, Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a beat- 
ing. This is the bravest captain I ever saw— Wounds I 
I've, a month's mind to go with him* 

Enter Plume. 

Plume* A dog, to abuse two such honest fellows as 

you Look'e, gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow ; I 

come among you as an officer to list soldiers, not as 
a kidnapper to steal slaves. 
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Cost, Mind that, Tummas. 

Plume, I desire no man to go with me but as I went 
myself ; I went a volunteer, as you or you may do, 
for a little time carried a musket, and now I command 
a company. 

lie. Mind that, Costar. A sweet gentleman I 

Plttmt* 'Tis true, gentlemen, -I might take an ad- 
vantage of you ; the king's money was in your pockets, 
my Serjeant was ready to take his oath you were listed 9 
but I scorn to do a base thing ; you are both of you at 
your liberty. 

Cost. Thank you, noble captain— I cod ! I cant 
find in my heart to leave him, he talks so finely. 

Tho. Ay, Costar, would he always hold in this 
mind. 

Plume. Come, my lads, one thing more I'll tell you : 
you're both young tight fellows, and the army is the 
place to make you men for ever : every man has his 
lot, and you have yours : what think you of a purse 
of French gold out of a Monsieur's pocket, after you 
have dash'd out his brains with the but>end of your 
firelock? eh? 

Cost. Wauns! I'll have it. Captain— ^ve me a 
shilling ; I'll follow you to the end of the world. 

Tko. Nay, dear Costar! do'na: be advis'd. 

PluTne. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for 
thee, as earnest of what I'll do farther for thee. 

Tho. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Costar ! 

[Cries y and pulls back his arm. 

Cost. I wull — ^I wull— Waunds ! my mind gives me 
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that I shall be a captain mysel f -l take your 
money, Sir, and now I am a gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy liand, and now you and I will 
travel the world o'er, and command it wherever we 
tread — Bring your friend with you, if you can. 

\^ Aside, 

Cost. Well, Tummas, must we part ? 

*tho. No, Costar, I cannot leave thee — Come, cap- 
tain, 1*11 e*en go along too ; and if you have two ho- 
nester simpler lads in your company than we two h^ve 
been, I'll say no more. 

Plume, Here, my lad. IGtves Aim moruy,"] Now your 
name ? 

7%o. Tummas Appletree, 

Plume. And yours ? 

Cost. Costar Pearmain. 

Plume. Well said, Costar I Born where ? 

71^0. Both in Herefordshire. 

Plume. Very well. Courage, my lads N ow 

we'll 

[Sings.] Over tAe kills, and far away. 
Courage^ hoysy it is one to ten 
But we return all gentlemen ; 
While con<fring colgurs we display ^ 
Over the hillsy and far away. 

Kite, take care of 'em. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite, A'n't you a couple of pretty fellows, now I 

£ 
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Here you have complained to th« captain, I am to be 
turn'd out, and one of you will be serj«ant. Which 
of you i» to have my halberd ? 

BothRec, I. 

Kite* So you shall— 4n your guts— March, you sons 
of whores ! [Beats '«n off, 

- ACT III. SCENE L 

-m. f ■ il < ,« - ill t- 4 



The Market-Place. Enter Plume and WORTHr. 

WortJfy. 
I CANNOT forbear admiring the equahtyi9f ^^^ ^^^ 
fortunes ; we love two ladies^ they meet us half way, 
and just as we were upon the point of leaping into 
their arms, fortune drops in their laps, pride possesses 
their hearts, "a maggot fills their heads," madness 
takes them by the tails; they snort, kick up their 
heets, and away they run. 

Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the shore 
— a couple of poor melancholy monsterS'«-What shall 
we do ? 

Wor. I have a trick for mine ; the letter, you know, 
and the fortune-teller. 

» 

Plume. And I have a trick for mine. 
Wor. Whatis't. 

Plume. I'll never think of her again. 
Wor. No! 

Plume. No; I think myself above administering to 
the pride of any woman, were she worth twelve thou- 
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sand a-year, and I ha'n^t the vanity to believe I shall 
gain a lady worth twelve hundred. The generous, 
good-tuitur'd Sylvia in her smock I admire $ but the 
haughty and scornful Sylvia with her fortune I de- 
spise — ^Whatl sneak out of town, and not so much as 
a woFd, a line^ a compliment ! — ^'Sdeath ! how far off 
does she live ? I'll go and break her windows. 

H^or, Ha, ha, ha I ay* and the window -bars too to 
come at her. Come, come, friend, jio more of your 
rough military airs. 

Enter Kite. 

Kzie. Car^aiii, captain! Sir, 'look yoiider, she^ 
a-coming this way. 'Tis the prettiest, cleanest, littk 
tit! 

P&tfBg. Now, Worthy, to shew you how much I'm 
in Love— heise sht comes. But Kite, what is that 
great country fellow with her ? 

Kite. I can't tell. Sir. 

Buer Rose, fiUotoed hy her Bmker Bullock, zvit^ 
Chickens on her Arm, in a Basket, ^ 

Rose. Buy chijiens, young and tender chickeos, 
young and t^der chickens. 
Fhtrne, Here, you cliickens. 
Rose, Who calls ? 

Plume. Come, hither, pretty maid! 
Rose, Will you please to buy. Sir ? 
#fV' Yes, child, we'll both buy. 
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Plume, Nay, Worthy, that's, not fair ; market for 
yourself — Come, child, 1*11 buy all you have. . 
Rose. Then all I have is at your service . [Curtesies. 
Wor. Then must I shift for myself, I find. [Exit, 
Plume. Let me see ; young and tender you say. 

[Chucks her under the chin. 
Rose. As ever you tasted in your life. Sir. 
Plume. Come, I must examine your basket to the 
bottom, my dear 1 

Rose. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand ; feel. 
Sir ; I warrant my ware is as good as any in the mar- 
ket. 

Pltme. And 1*11 buy it all, child, were it ten times 
more. 
Rose. Sir, I can furnish you. 
Plume. Come, then, we won't quarrel about the 
price ; they're fine birds — Pray, what's your name, 
pretty creature ! 

Rose. Rose, Sir. My father is a farmer within three 
short miles o' the town : we keep this mafket ; I sell 
chickens, eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock 
there sells corn. 
Bui. Come, sister, haste, we shall be late home. 

[Whistles about the stage. 
Plume. Kite ! [ Tips him the wink, he returns it.'] Pretty 
Mrs. Rose — ^you have — let me see — how many ? 

Rose. A dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a 
crown. 
Bui. Come, Rouse; I sold fifty strake of barley 
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to-day in half this time ; but you will higgle and hig- 
gle for a penny more than the commodity is worth. 

Roit, What's that to you, oaf? I can make as much 
out of a groat as you can out of fourpence, I'm sure 
*— The gendeman bids fair, and when I meet with a 
chapman I know how to make the best of him — And 
so, Sir, I say for a crown-piece the bargain's yours. 

Plume, Here's a guinea, my dear ! 

•Rose. I can't change your money, Sir. 

Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can — my lodging 
is hard by, chicken 1 and we'll make change ther«. 

\G(xs off J she follows kim. 

Kite, So, Sir, a€ I was telling you, I have seen one 
of these hussars eat up a ravelin for his breakfast, 
and afterwards pick his teeth with a palisado. 

BuL Ay, you soldiers see very strange things ; but 
pray. Sir, what is a rabelin \ 

Kite, Why, *tis like a modern minc'd pie, but the 
crust is confounded bard, and the plums are some- 
what hard of digestion. 

BuL Then your palisado, pray what may he be ? 
Come, Rou^, pray ha' done. 

Kite, Your palisado is a pretty sort of bodkin, 
about the thickness of my leg. 

Bui. That's a fib, I believe. [Aside,'] Eh! where's 
Rouse? Rouse, Rouse! S'flesli! where's Rouse 
gone ? 

Kite, She's gone with the captain. 
Bui, The captain 1 wauns ! there's no pressing of 
women, sufe. 

Eiij 
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Kite. But there is, sure. 

BuL If the captain shoii'd press Rouse, I should be 

ruin'd Which way went she ? Oh ! the devil take 

your rabelins and palisadoes I [ExiU 

Kite. You shall be better acquainted with them, 
honest Bullock, or I shall miss of my aim.' 

» 
Enter VfoKTVLY. 

Wor, Why thou art the most useful fellow in nature 
to your captain, admirable in your way I find. 

Kite, Yes, Sir, I understand my business, I will 
say it. 

Wor. How came you so qualify 'd ? 

Kite. You must know, Sir, I was born a gipsy, and 
bred among that crew till I was ten years old ; there 
I learn'd canting and lying : T was bought from my 
mother Cleopatra by a certain nobleman for three 
pistoles, " who liking my beauty made me his. page ;*' 
there I learn*d impudence and pimping : I was turn 'd 
off for wearing my lord's linen, and drinking my lady's 
ratafia, and turned bailiff's follower ; there I learn'd 
bullying and swearing : I at last got into the army ; 
and there I learn'd whoring and drinking — so that if 
your worship pleases to cast up the whole sum, viz. 
canting, lying, impudence, pimping, bullying, swear- 
ing, whoring, drinking, and a halberd, you will find 
the sum total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. 

War. And pray what induc'd you to turn soldier ? 

Kite. Hunger and ambition. The fears of starving 
and hopes of a truncheon led me along to a gentleman 
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with a fair tongue and fair periwior, who loaded me 
with promises ; but 'gad it was the lightest load that 

ever I felt in my life He promised to advance me, 

and indeed he did so — to a garret in the Savoy. I 
asked him why he put me in prison ? he called me 
lying dog, and said I was in garrison ; and indeed 'tis 
a garrison that may hold out till doomsday before I 
should desire to take it again. But here comes Justice 
Balance. 

Enter Balance and Bullock. 

Bal. Here you, serjeant, where's your captain ? 

here's a poor foolish fellow comes clamouring to me 

with a complaint that your captain has press'd his 

sister. Do you know any thing of this matter. 

Worthy ? 

Wor, Ha, ha, ha! I know his sister is gone with 
Plume to his lodging to sell him some chickens. 

BaL Is that all ? the fellow's a fool. 

BuL I know that, an't like your worship ; but if 
your worship pleases to grant me a warrant to bring 
her before your worship for fear of the worst. 

BaL Thou'rt mad, fellow ; thy sister's safe enough. 

Kite, I hope so too. [Aside. 

Wor. Hast thou no more sense, fellow, than to be- 
lieve that the captain can list women ? 

Bui I know not whether they list them, or what 
they do with them, but I'm sure they carry as ma4iy 
women as men with them out of the country. 
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Bal. But how came you not to go along with your 
sister ? 

Bui. Lord, Sir, I thought no more ©f her going 
than I do of the day I shall die : but this gentleman 
hfire, not suspecting ahy hurt neither, I believe — ^you 
thought no harm, friend, did you ? 

Kite. Lack-a-day, Sir, not I only that I believe 

I shall marry her to-morrow. 

Bai. I begin to smell powder. Well, friehd, but 
what did that gentleman with you ? 

Bui. Why, Sir, he entertainM me with a fine story 
of a great sea-fight between tlie Hungarians, I think 
it was, and the wild Irish. 

Kite. And so. Sir, while we were in the heat of bat- 
tie — the -captain carry 'd oflF the baggage. 

Bai. Serjeant, go along with this fellow to your 
captain, give him my humble service, and desire him 
to discharge the wendi though he has listed her. 

Bui. Ay, and if she ben't free for that, he shall have 
another man in her place. 

Kite. Come, iionest friend, you shall go to my 
quarters instead of the captain's. [Aside, 

iExeunt Kite and Bull6ck. 

BaL We must get this mad captain his complement 
of men and send hire packing, else he*il over-run the 
country. 

WV. You see. Sir, how little he values your daugh* 
ter's disdain. 

BaL I like him the better : I was just such another 
fellow at his age : « I never set my heart upon any 
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•* woman so much as to make myself uneasy at the 
*' disappointment; but what was very surprising both 
" to myself and friends, I chang'd o* th' sudden from 
** the most fickle lover to the most constant husband 
** in /the world."— But how goes your affair with 
Melinda ? 

Wor, Very slowly. '^ Cupid had formerly wings* 
•' but I think in this age he goes upon crutches ; or I 
M fancy, Venus had been dallying with her cripple 
*' Vulcan when my amour commenc'd, which has 
•* made it go on so lamely." — My rnistress has got a 
captain too, but such a captain ! — as I live, yonder he 
comes ! 

Bal, Who, that bluff fellow in the sash ? I don't 
know him. 

IVor. But I engage he knows you and every body at 
first sight ; his impudence were a prodigy, were not 
his ignorance proportionable ; he has the most uni- 
versal acquaintance of any man living, for he won't 
be alone, and nobody will keep him company twice : 
then he's a Caesar among the women, venzy vidtt vici, 
that's all. If he has but talk'U with the maid he 
swears he has lain with the mistress : but the most 
surprising part of his charafter is his memory, which 
is the most prodigious and the most trifling in the 
world. 

BaL " I have met with such men, and I take this 
•* good-for-nothing memory to proceed from a eel*- 



t 



*' tarn contexture of the brain which is purely adapi 
** ed to impcrtlnencies, and there they lodge secure^ 
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** the owner having no thoughts of his own to disturb 
** them. I have known a man as perfe6tasachrono- 
« loger as to the day and year of most important tran- 
** sa6lions, but be altogether ignorant in the causes 
*' or consequences of anyone thing of moment:" I 
have known another acquire so much by travel as to 
tell you the names of most places in Europe, with their 
distances of miles, leagues, or hours, as punctually 
as a post-boy ; but for any thing else as ignorant as 
the horse that carries the mail. 

fVor. This is your jnan, Sir, add but the traveller's 
privilege of lying, and even that he abuses : this is 
the pi6lure, behold the life. 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Mr. Worthy, I'm your servant, aod so forth 
-— Hark'e, my dear ! 

fVor. Whispering, Sir, before company is not man* 
ners, and when nobody's by 'tis foolish. 

Braz» Company ! mart de mamcl X beg the gentk- 
man's pardon — ^who is he ? 

IVor* Ask him, 

Braz, So I will. My dear I I am your servant, and 
BO forth— -Your name, my dear 4 

BeU, Very laconick, Sir. 

Braz, Laconick! a very good name, truly. I have 
known several of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Jack 
Laconick ! he was killed at the battle of Landen. I 
ren;iember that he had ^ blue ribband in his h^t that 
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very day, and after he fell we found a piece of neat'i 
tongue in his pocket. 

Bid, 'PT2tY, Sir, did the French attack us or we them 
at Landen. 

Braz. The French attack u» ! Oons, Sir, are you a 
Jacobite } 

BaL Why that question ? 

BraZ' Because none but a Jacobite couM think that 
the French durst attack us — No, Sir, we attacked 
them on the— I have reason to remember the time, 
for I had two-and-twenty horses kill'd under me that 
day. 

IVoT, Then, Sir, you must have rid mighty hard. 

Bal. Or, perhaps. Sir, like my countrymen, you 
rid upon half-a.dozen horses at once. 

Braz, What do ye mean, gentlemen ? I tell you 
they were kilPd, all torn to pieces by cannon-shot, 
except six I stak'd to death upon the enemy's chevaux 
de frise, 

Bal, Noble captain ! may I crave your name ? 

Braz. Brazen, at your service. 

Bal. Oh, Brazen I a very good name. I have 
known several of the Brazens abroad. 

fVor. Do you know one Captain Plume, Sir ? 

Braz. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in 
Northamptonshire ?— Honest Frank 1 many, many » 
dry bottle have we crack'd hand to fist. You must 
have known his brother Charles that was concern'd in 
the -India Compatiy ; he marry 'd the daughter of Old 
Tonguepad, the Master in Chancery, a very prettj 
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woman, only she squinted a little ; she died in child- 
bed of her first child, but the child survived : *twas 
a daughter, but whether it was call*d Margaret or 
Margery upon my soul I can't remember. ILooking on 
his watcA.'] But, gentlemen, I must meet a lady, a 
twenty thousand pounder, presently, upon the walk 
by the water — Worthy, your servant; Laconick, 
your*s. lExtt, 

BaL If you can have so mean an opinion of Me-: 
linda as to be jealous of this fellow, I think she ought 
to give you cause to be so. 

Wor. I don*t think she encourages him so much for 
gaining herself a lover, as to set up a rival. Were 
there any credit to be given to his words, I should 
believe Melinda had made him this assignation. I 
must go see, Sir, you'll pardon me. lExtt. 

BaL Ay, ay. Sir, you're a man of business — But 
what have we got here \ 

Enter Ross singing. 

Rose, And I shall be a lady, a captain's lady, and 
ride single upon a white horse with a star, upon a vel- 
vet side-saddle j and I shall go to London and see the 
tombs, and the lions, and the king and queen. Sir, 
an please your worship, I have often seen your wor- 
ship ride through our grounds a-hunting, begging 
your worship's pardon. Pray, what may this lace be 
worth a-yard ? ISAewing some lace.- 

Bal. Right Mechlin, by this light! Where did you 
get this lace^ child \ 



• 
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Rose, No matter for that, Sir j I came honestly by 
it. 

BaL I question it much. \^Aside, 

Rose. And see here, Sir, a fine Turkey-shell snuff- 
box, and fine mange re : see here. [^Takes snuff affeded- 
/^.] The captain learnt me how to take it with an air* 

Bed, Oh ho I the captain ! now the murder's out* 
And so the captain taught you to take it with an air ? 

Rose, Yes, and give it with an air too. Will your 
worship please to taste my snuff ? 

\^Offers the box affeSltdly, 

Bat, You are a very apt scholar, pretty maid ! And 
pray, what did you give the captain for these fine 
things ? 

Rose, He's to have my brother for a soldier, and 
two or three sweethearts I have in the country ; they 
shall all go with the captain. Oh! he's the finest 
man, and the humblest withal. Would you believe 
it. Sir ? he carried me up with him to his own cham- 
ber with as much fam-mam-mil-yararality as if I had 
been the best lady in the land. 

Bed, Oh ! he's a mighty familiar gentleman as cail 
be. 

Enter Plume, singing. 

Plume- But it is not so 
With those that go 
T/iro* frost and snow 
Most apropos 

My maid with the ndlking-paxL l^Takes hold ^Rosc» 

F 
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How, th€ justice ! then I'm arraigned, condemn'd, 
and executed. 

Bal. Oh, my noble captain ! 

Rc$c* And my noble captain, too, Sir. 

Plume. 'Sdeath! child, are you mad? — Mr. Ba 
lance, I am so full of business about my recruits that 
I l\a*n't a moment's time to — I have just now three 
or four people to ■ 

Bal. Nay, captain, t must speak to you 

Rose, And so must I too, captain. 

Plume. Any other time, Sir — I cannot for my life, 
Sir 

BaL Pray, Sir 

Plume. Twenty thousand things — I wou*d — ^but— 
now, Sir, pray — Devil take me — I cannot — I must— 

[Breaks away, 

BaL Nay, I'll follow you. [Exit, 

Rose. And I too. [Exit, 



SCENE II. 

The Walk hy the Severn Side. Enter Me LINDA and her 

Maid LvCY. 

Mel, And pray was it a ring, or buckle, or pen- 
dents, or knots ; or in what shape was the almighty 
gold transformed that has brib'd you so much in his 
favour ? 

lucy. Indeed, Madam, the last bribe I had from 
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the captain was only a small piece of Flanders* lace 
for a cap. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders' lace is as constant a present 
from officers to their women, as something else is 
trom their women to them. They evei*y year bring 
over a cargo of lace to cheat the king of his duty and 
his subjefts of their honesty. 

Lucy. They only barter one sort of prohibited goods 
for another, Madam. 

Mel, Has any of *em been bartering with you, Mrs. 
Pert, that you talk so like a trader ? 

** Lttcy, Madam, you talk as peevish to me as if it 
*' were my fault ! the crime is none of mine, tho^ I 
•* pretend to excuse it : though he should not sec yoit 
this week, can I help it ? But as I was saying. Ma- 
dam, his friend, captain Plume, has so taken him 
** up these two days. 

** Mel. Psha! would his friend the captain were 
** ty'd upon his back j I warrant he's never been so- 
•* ber since that confounded captain came to town. 
•* The devil take all officers, I say ; they do the na- 
** tion more harm by debauching us at home, than 
•* they do good by defending us abroad. No sooner 
•* a captain comes to town but all the young fellows 
" flock about him, and we can't keep a man to our- 
" selves." 

" Lucy, One would imagine, Madam, by your con- 
cern for Worthy's absence, that you should use him 
better when he's with you. 

Mel, Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd for 

Fij 
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his absence ? Pm only vex'd that I have had nothing 
said to me these two days : as one may love the trea- 
son and hate the traitor. Oh ! here comes another 
captain, and a rogue that has" the confidence to make 
love to me ; but indeed I don't wonder at that, when 
he has the assurance to fancy himself a fine gentle- 
man. 

Litcy, If he should speak o' tlV assignation T should 
be ruin'd. [AsicU- 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz, True to the touch, faith ! [Aside-I Madam, 
I am your humble servant, and all that, Madam. A 
fine river this same Severn — Do you love fishings 
Madam ? 

Mel. 'Tis a pretty melancholy amusement for lo- 
vers. 

Braz. ril go buy hooks and lines presently ; for 
you must know. Madam, that I have serv*d in Flan- 
ders against the French, in Hungary against th« 
Turks, and in Tangier against the Moors, and I was 
never so much in love before ; and, split me. Madam, 
in all the campaigns I ever made I have not seen so 
fine a woman as your ladyship, 

Mel. And from all the men I ever saw I never had 
so fine a compliment : but you soldiers are the best 
bred men, that we must allow. 

Braz. Some of us, Madam ; but there are brutes 
among us too, very sad brutes ; for my own part, I 
have always had the good luck to prove agreeablcf. I 
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have had very considerable offers. Madam — ^I might 
liave married a German princess worth fifty thousand 
crowns a-year, but her stove disgusted me. The 
daughter of a Turkish bashaw fell in love with me, 
to 3, when I was a prisoner among the Infidels ; she 
offered to rob her father of his treasure, and make 
her escape with me ; but I don't know how, my time 
was not come : hanging and marriage, you know, go 
by destiny : Fate has reserved me for a Shropshire lady 
worth twenty thousand pounds. Do you know any 
such person; Madam \ 

Mel. Extravagant coxcomb ! \Andt,'\ To be sure, 
a great many iadtes of that fortune would be proud 
of the name of Mrs. Brazen. 

Braz, Nay, for that matter. Madam, thrre a« 
wonwA of v>ery good quality of the name of Brazen. 

Enter Worthy. 

Mrf. (M*, are you there, gentleman ! — Come, cap. 
tasfi, we'tt walk this way. Give me your hand. 

Braz, My hand, hearths blood, and guts, are at 
your OTTvice. Mr. Worthy, your servant^ my dear ! 

\Exit leading Melinda. 

Wor. Death and fire ! this is not to be bonrnc. 

Enter Flvue, 

Plume. No more it is, faith. 
PTt^r. Wliat ?. 

Piume. The March beer at The Raven. I hav« 
been doubly serving the king, raising men and raising 

Fiij 
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the excise. Recruiting and ele(51ions are rare friends 
to the excise. 

Wor. You a'n't drunk ? 

Plume, No, no, whimsical only ; I could be mighty 
foolish, and fancy myself mighty witty. Reason still 
keeps its throne, but it nods a little, that's all. 

IVor, Then you're just fit for a frolick. 

Plume, As fit as close pinners for a punk in the pit. 

Wor, There's your play, then ; recover me that ves- 
sel from that Tangerine. 

Plume, She's well rigg'd, but how is she mann'd ? 

Wor, By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to- 
•day ; she is call'd the Melinda, a first rate I can assure 
you ; she sheer'd off with him just now on purpose 
to affront me ; but according to your advice I would 
take no notice, because I ivould seem to be above a 
concern for her behaviour j but have a care of a 
quarrel. 

Plume. No, no : I never quarrel with any thing in 
my cups but an oysterwench or a cookmaid, and if 
they ben't civil I knock 'em down. But heark'e, my 
friend, I'll make love, and I must make love— I tell 
you what, I'll make love like a platoon." 

Wor, Platoon ! how's that ? 

Plume, I'll" kneel, stoop, and stand, faith: jnost 
ladies are gain'd by platooning.' 

Wor, Here they come; I must leave you. [£«V. 

Plume. So ! now. must I look as sober and demure 
as a whore at a christening. 
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Enter Brazen aWMelinda. 

Braz, Who's that, Madam ? 

Md» A brother officer of your's, I suppose, Sir. 

Braz. Ay — my dear ! [ To Plume. 

Plume. My dear ! \^Run and embrace, 

Braz, My dear boy I how is't ? Your name, my 
dear ! If I be not mistaken I have seen your face. 

Pluhu, I never saw your's in my life, my dear 

but there's a face well known as the sun's, that shines 
on all, and is by all ador'd. 

Braz. Have you any pretensions, Sir ? 

Plume. Pretensions ! 

Braz. That is. Sir, have you ever serv'd abroad ? 

Plume. I have serv'd at home, Sir, for ages serv'd 
this cruel fair, and that will serve the turn, Sir. 

Mel. So, between the fool and the rake I shall brinff 
a fine spot of work upon my hands ! I see Worthy yon - 
der ; I could be content to be friends with him would 
he come this way. 

Braz. Will you fight for the lady, Sir ? 

Plume. No, Sir, but I'll have her notwithstanding. 

Thou peerless princess of Salopian plains^ 
Envyd by nymphs^ and worskipp'*d by the swains^^ 

Braz, Oons ! Sir^ not fight for her I 
Plumi. Prithee be quiet~I shall be out— - 

Behold^ how humbly does the Severn glide 
To greet tkee^ princess of the Severn side* 
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Braz. Don't mind him. Madam — ^if he were not 
so well dress'd I should take him for a poet ; but I'll 
shew you the difference presently. Come, Madam, 
we'll place you between us, and now the longest sword 
carries her. • [Drawf. 

MeL [Shrieking. "l 

£fi/er Worthy. 

Oh, Mr. Worthy 1 save me from these madmen. 

[Exit with Worthy. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha ! why don't you follow, Sir, 
and fight the bold ravisher ? 

Braz, No, Sir, you are my man. 

Plum. I don't like the wages; I won't be your 
man. 

Braz. Then you're not worth my sword. 

Plwne. No ! pray what did it cost ? 

Braz. It cost me twenty pistoles in France, and my 
enemies thousands of lives in Flanders. 

Plume, Then they had a dear bargain. 

Enter Sylvia, in Man's AppartL 

Syl. Save ye, save ye ! gentlemen. 

Braz. My dear i I'm yours. 

Plume* Do you know the gentleman ? 

Braz. No, but I will presently — Your name, my 
dear? 

Syl. Wilful, J^ck Wilful, at your service., 

Braz. What, the Kentish Wilfuls, or tiiose of 
Staffordshire ? 
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SyL Both, Sir, both ; I»m related to all the Wilfuls 
in. Europe, and I'm head of the family at present. 

Plume* Do you live in this country. Sir ? 

SyL Yes, Sir, I live where I stand ; I have nei- 
ther home, house, or habitation, beyond this spot of 
ground. 

Braz. What are you. Sir ? 

SyL A rake. 

Plume* In the arpiy, 1 presume. 

SyL No, but I intend to list immediately. Look'e, 
gentlemen, he that bids the fairest has me. 

Braz. Sir, I'll prefer you ; I'll make you a corpo- 
ral this minute. 

PluTne, Corporal I I'll make you my companion ; 
you shall eat with me. 

Braz* You shall drink with me. 

Plume* You shall lie with me, you young rogue. 

\Kmts. 

Braz* You shall receive your pay, and do no duty. 

SyL Then you must make me a field-officer. 

Plume, Pho, pho, phol I'll do more than all this, 
I'll make you a corporal, and give you a brevet for 
Serjeant. 

Braz. Can you read and write. Sir ? 

SyL Yes. 

Braz* Then your business is done — I'll make you 
chaplain to the regiment. 

SyL Your promises are so equal that I'm at a loss 
to choose. There is one Plume that I hear much 
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commended in town ; pray, which of you is Captain 
Pliime, 

Plume, I am Captain Plume. 

BraZ' No, no, I am Captain Plume. 

Syi. Heyday? 

Plume, Captain Plume! I'm your servant, my 
dearl 

Braz. Captain Brazen 1 I'm yours — The fellow 
dares not fight. [^ Aside* 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Sir, if you please [Go^j to wkisper T\ume» 

Plume. No, no, there's your captain: Captain 
Plume, your serjeant has got so drunk he mistakes 
me for you. 

Braz. He's an incorrigible sot. Here, my He£lor 
of Holborn, here's forty shillings for you. 

Plume. I forbid the bans. Look'e, friend, you shall 
list with Captain Brazen. 

Syl. I will see Captain Brazen hang'd first ; I will 
list with Captain Plume : I am a free-born English- 
man, and will be a slave my own way. Look'e, Sir, 
will you stand by me ? [7i Brazen* 

Braz. I warrant you, my lad. 

Syl. Then I will tell you. Captain Brazen, [7a 
Plume.] that you are an ignorant, pretending, impu- 
dent coxcomb. 

Braz. Ay, ay, a sad dog. 

Syl. A very sad dog. Give me the money, nobj* 
(lap tain Plume. 
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Plume, Then you won't list with C,aptain Brazen ? 
SyL I won't. 

Braz, Never mind him, child ; I'll end the dispute 
presently. Hark'e, my dear! 

[ Takes Plume to one Side of the Stage, 
and entertains Aim in dumb Show* 
Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is Captain Plume ; I 
am his serjeant, and will take my oath on't. 
Syi. What ! you are Serjeant Kite } 
Kite. At your service. 

SyL Then I would not take your oath for a far« 
thing. 

Kite. A very understanding youth of liis age ! Pray, 
Sir, let me look you full in the face. 
SyL Well, Sir, what have you to say to my face ? 
Kite. The very image of my brother ; two bullets 
of the same caliber were never so like : it must be 
Charles ; Charles 
Syl. What do you mean by Charles ? 
Kite. The voice too, only a little variation in Ffaitt 
''at. My dear brother I for I must call you so, if you 
should have the fortune to enter into the most noble 
society of the sword I bespeak you for a comrade. 

SyL No, Sir, I'll be the captain's comrade if any- 
body's. 

Kite. Ambition there again ! 'tis a noble passion 
Ifor a soldier ; by that I gain'd this glorious halberd. 
Ambition! I see a commission in his face already. 
I Pray, noble*captain, give me leave to salute you. 

[Offers to kiss ker* 
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Syl.^ What ! men kiss one another. 

Kite, We officers do, 'tis our way ; we live together 
like man and wife, always either kissing or fighting : 
but I see a storm coming. 

Syl. Now, Serjeant, I shall see who is your captain 
by your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My captain scorns assistance. Sir. ' 

Braz. How dare you contend for any thing, and not 
dare to draw your sword ? But yoii are a young fellow, 
and have not been much abroad ; I excuse that ; but 
prithee resign the man, prithee do : you are a very 
honest fellow. 

Plujne, You lie j and you are a son of a whore. 

\_DrawSy and makes up to Brazen. 

Braz, Hold, hold j did not you refuse to fight for 
the lady i [Retiring* 

Plume, I always do, but for a man 1*11 fight knee- 
deep ; so you lie again. 

[Plume and Brdizen Jight a traverse or two about the 
Stage^ Sylvia draws, and is held by Kite, who 
sounds to Arms zoith his Mouth, takes Sylvia in his 
Arms, and carries her off the Stage* 

Braz. Hold ! where's the man i 

Plume* Gone. 

Braz, Then what do we "fight for ? [^Puts up."} Now 
let's embrace, my dear ! 

Plume, With all my heart, my dear! [Putting «^.] 
I suppose Kite has listed him by this time. [Embraces- 

Braz, You are a brave fellow : I always fight with 
a man before I make him m/ friend i and if once I 

3 
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find he will fight I never quarrel with him afterw'ards. 
And now I'll tell you a secret, my dear friend ! that 
lady we frighten'd out of the walk just now I found in 
bed this morning, so beautiful, so inviting; I pre- 
sently locked the door — ^but I'm a man of honour-— 
but I believe I shall marry her nevertheless — her 
twenty thousand pounds, you know, will be a pretty 
conveniency. I had an assignation with her here, but 
your coming spoiled my sport. Curse you, my dear I 

but don't do so again 

Plume. No, no, my dear ! men are my business at 
present. \_Exaint, 



ACT IF. SCENE U 

The Walk continues. Enter Rose and Bullock 

meeting. 

Rose. 

Where have you been, you great booby ? you are 
always out of the way in the time of preferment. 
Bui. Preferment ! who should prefer me ) 
Rose. I would prefer you! who should prefer a 
man but a woman ? Come, throw away that great 
club, hold up! your head, cock your hat, and look 

big. 
Bui. Ah, Rouse, Rouse! 1 fear somebody will 

look big sooner than folk think of. Here has been 

G 
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Cartwheel your sweetheart; what will become of 
him ? 

Rose^ Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide 
for my relations : I told the captsdn how finely hq 
play'd upon the tabor and pipe, so he sat him dowa 
for drum- major. 

Bui. Nay, sister, why did not you keep that place 
for me I you know I have always lov*d to be a drum* 
ming, if it were but on a table or on a quart pot. 

Enter Sylvia. 

SyL Had I but a commission in my pocket I fancy 
my breeches would become me as well as any ranting 
fellow of *em all ; for I take a bold step, a rakish toss, 
a smart cock, and an impudent air, to be the princi« 
pal ingredients in the composition of a captain. 
What's here ? Rose, my nurse's daughter ! I'll go 
and pra6lise. Come, child, kiss me a^t once. [Kisses 
Rose.] And her brother tool Well, honest Dung- 
fork, do you know the difference between a horse and 
a cart and a cart-horse, eh ? 

BuL I presume that your worship is a captain by 
your clothes and your courage. 

SyL Suppose I were, would you be contented to 
list, friend ? 

Rose, No, no ; though your worship be a handsome 
man, there be others as fine as you. My brother is 
engag'd to Captain Plume. 

Syl. Plume ! do you know Captain Plume ? 

Rose. Yes, I do, and he knows me. He took the 

2 
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ribands out of his shirt sleeves and put them into my 
shoes : see tliere — I can assure you that I can do any 
thing with the captain. 

Bul» That is, in a modest way, Sir. Have a care 
what you say. Rouse ; don't shame your parentage. 

Rose, Nay, for that matter, I am not so simple as 
to say that I can do any thing with the captain but 
what I may do with any body else. 

Syl, So ! And pray what do you expeft from 

this captain, child ? 

Rose. I expeft, Sir ! — I expe6l — ^but he ordered mc 
to tell nobody — ^but suppose he should propose to 
marry me ? 

Syl. You should have a care, my dear 1 men will 
promise any thing beforehand. 

Rose. 1 know that \ but he promised to marry mo 
afterwards . 

J9k/. Wauns 1 Rouse, what have you said ^ 

Syl. Afterwards ! After what } 

Rose. After I had sold my chickens — I hope there's 
no harm in that. 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. What, Mr. Wilful so close with my market 
woman. 

Syl. I'll try if he loves her. [ Aside. "^ Close, Sir, 
ay, and closer yet. Sir. Come, my pretty maid ! you 
^nd I will withdraw a little. 

Plume> No, no, friend, I ha'n't done with her yctt 

Gij 
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SyL Nor have I begun with her ; so I have as good 
a right as you have. 

Plume, Thou'rt a bloody impudent fellow ! 

SyL Sir; I would qualify myself for the service. 

Plume, Hast thou really a mind to the service ? 

SyL. Yes, Sir ; so let her go. 

Rose, Pray, gentlemen, don't be so violent. 

Pbme, Come, leave it to the girl's own choice, 
Will you belong to me or to that gentleman ? 

Rose, Let me consider j you're both very hand- 
some. 

Plume. Now the natural inconstancy of her sex be- 
gins to work. 

Rose. Pray, Sir, what will you give me ? 

BuL Dunna be angry. Sir, that my sister should be 
mercenary, for she's but young. 

Syl, Give thee, child ! I'll set thee above scandal ; 
you shall have a coach with six before and six behind ; 
an equipage to make vice fashionable, and put virtue 
Qtit of countenance. 

Plume, Pho! that's easily done: I'll do more for 
thee, child, I'll buy you a furbelow -scarf, and give 
you a ticket to see a play. 

BuL A play ! wauns 1 Rouse, take the ticket, and 
let's see the show. 

SyL Look'e, captain, if you won't resign 1*11 go list 
with Captain Brazen this minute. 

Plume, Will you list with me if I give up my title ? 

5y/. I will. 
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Plume. Take her ; 1*11 change a woman for a man 
at any time. 

Roie, I have heard before, indeed, that you cap- 
tains us'd to sell your men. 

Bid. Pray, captain, do not send Rouse to the Wes- 
tern Indies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! West Indies 1 No, no, myho.- 
nest lad, give me thy hand ; nor you nor she shall 
move a step farther than I do. This gentleman is 
one of us, and will be kind to you, Mrs. Rose. 

Rose, But will you be so kind to me. Sir, as the 
captain would ? 

Syl. I can't be altogether so kind to you ; my cir- 
cumstances are not so good as the captain's ; but I'll 
take care of you, upon my word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her ; she shall 
live like a princess, and her brother here shall be— 
What would you be ? 

Bvl. Oh, Sir, if you had not promis'd the place of 
drum -major. 

Pbtrne. Ay, that is promis'd ; but what think you 
of barrack- master ? you are a person of understand-, 
ing, and barrack- master you shall be — But what's 
become of this same Cartwheel you told me of, my 
dear? 

Rose. We'll go fetch him — Come, brother barrack- 
master — ^We shall find you at home, noble captain ? 

[Exeunt Rose and Bullock. 

Plume. Yes, yes ; and now, Sir, here are your forty 
shillings. 

G iij 
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SyL Captain Plume, J despise your listing money ; 
if I do serve 'tis purely for love — of that wench, I 
mean — for you must know that among my other sal- 
lies I've spent ttte best part of my fortune in search 
of a maid, and could never find one hitherto ; so you 
may be assured I'd not sell my freedom under a less 
purchase than I did my estate — ^so before I list I must 
be certify'd that this girl is a virgin. 

Plume, Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you how you can 
be certify'd in that point till you try ; but upon my 
honour she may be a Vestal for aught that I know to 
the contrary. I gain'd her heart indeed by some 
trifling presents and promises, and knowing that the 
best security for a woman's heart is her person, I 
would have made myself master of that too, liad not 
the jealousy of my impertinent landlady interposed. 

Syl. So ^ you only want an opportunity for accom- 
plishing your designs upon her. 

Plume, Not at all ; I have already gain'd my ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her 
followers. " The women you know are the load- 
«* stones every where j gain the wives and you are 
<< caress'd by the husbands ; please the mistress and 
*' you are valu'd by the gallants; secure an interest 
<< with the finest women at court and you procure 
" the favour of the greatest men ;" kiss the prettiest 
country wenches and you are sure of listing the lusti- 
est fellows. " Some people call this artifice, but I 
'^ term it stratagem, since it is so main a part of the 
<' service : besides, the fatigue of recruiting is sp 
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«* intolerable, that unless we could make ourselves 
** some pleasure amidst the pain, no mortal maa 
•* would be able to bear it." 

SyL Well, Sir, I am satisfied as to the point in de- 
bate ; but now let me beg you to lay aside your re* 
cmiting airs, put on the man of honour, and teU 
me plainly what usage I must expeft when I am un- 
der your command ? 

Plume. ** You must know, in the first place then, 
** I hate to have gentlemen in my company, they are 
** always troublesoyne and expensive, sometimes dan- 
** gerous : and> 'tis a constant maxim amongst us, 
** that those who know the least obey the best.' Not- 
*• withstanding all this, I find something so agreeably 
** about you that engages me to court your company ; 
*^ and I can't tell how it is, but I should be uneasy 
** to see you under the command of any bod^ else.'* — 
Your usage will chiefly depend upon your behaviour; 
only this you must expe6t, that if you commit a small 
fault I will excuse it, if a great one I'll discharge 
you ; for something tells me I shall not be able to pu- 
nish yovi. 

Syl. And something tells me that if you do disr 
charge me 'twill be the greatest punishment you can 
inflidl ; for were we this moment to go upon the 
greatest dangers in your profession they would be less 
terrible to me than to stay behind you — And now, 
your hand, this lists me — ^and now you are my cap- 
tain* 
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Plume. Your friend. [Kisses her."] 'Sdeath ! there's 
something in this fellow that charms me. 

SyL One favour I must beg — ^this affair wUl makft 
some noise, and I have some friends that would cen- 
sure my condu6t if I threw myself into the circum- 
stance of a private centinel of my own head — I must 
therefore take care to be imprest by the a6t of parlia^ 
ment ; you shall leave that to me. 

PluiM. What you please as te that — ^Will you lodge 
at my quarters in the mean time ) you shall have part 
of mvbed. 

SyL Oh fy t lie with a common soldier 1 would not 
you rather lie with a common woman ? 

Plume. No, faith, I'm not that rake that the world 
imagines. I've got an air of freedom which people 
mistake for lewdness in me, as they mistake formality 
in others for relfgiou. — ^The world is all a cheat, only 
I take mine, which is undesign'd, to be more excusa- 
ble than theirs, which is hypocritical. I hurt nobody 
but myself; they abuse all mankind — ^Will you lie 
with me ? 

SyL No, no, captain ; you forget Rose ; she's to 
be my bedfellow, you know. 

Plume. I had forgot : pray be kind to her. 

[Exeunt svutralfy* 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

MeL 'Tis the greatest misfortune in nature for a 
woman to want a confidant : we are so weak that we 
can do nothing without assistance^ and then a secret 
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racks us worse than the cholick— *I am at this minute 
so sick of a secret, that I'm ready to faint awa y 
Help me, Lucy I 
- Lucy, Bless me ! Madam, what's the matter ? 

Mel, Vapours only; I begin to recover. — If Sylvia 
were in town I could heartily forgive her faults for 
the ease of discovering my own. 

Lucy, You are thoughtful, Madam, am not I wor- 
thy to know the cause i 

*', Mei, You are a servant, and a secret may make 
<* you saucy. 

** Lucy. Not unless you should find fault without a 
** cause. 

■• ^* Mel, Cause or not cause, I must not lose the 
*' pleasure of chiding when I please. Women must 
** discharge, their vapours somewhere ; and before 
** we get husbands our servants must expert to bear 
** with *em. 

** Lucy, Then, Madam, you had better raise me 
** to a degree above a servant ; you know my family, 
.** and that five hundred pounds would set me upon 
*• the foot of a gentlewoman, and make me worthy 
" the confidence of any lady in the land ; besides, 
<* Madam, 'twill extremely encourage me in the great 
f * design I now have in hand. 

" Mel. I don't find that your design can be of any 
" great advantage to you ; 'twill please me indeed in 
** the humour I have of being reveng'd on the fool 
*' for his vanity of making love to me, so I don't 
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" much rare if I do promise you five hundred pounds 
** upon my day of marriage. 

«* Lucy, That is the way, Madam, tomakemedi* 
** ligent in the vocation of a confidant, which I think 
•* is generally to bring people together." 

MeL Oh, Lucy ! I can hold my secret no longer* 
You must know, that hearing of a famous fortune- 
teller in town I went disguis'd to satisfy a curiosity 
which has cost me dear. The fellow is certainly the 
dcril, or one of his bosom- favourites : he has told me 
the most surprising things of my past life. 

Lucy. Things past. Madam, can hardly be rec- 
kon*d surprising, because we know them already. 
Did he tell you any thing surprising that was to 
come. 

MeL One thing very surprising ; ho said I shouM 
die a maid ! "* 

Lucy, Die a maid 1 come into the world for nothing I 
—Dear Madam! if you should believe him, it might 
come to pass ; for the bare thought on't might kill 
one in four-and-twenty hoursr— And did you ask hiiu 
any questions about me ? 

Mel. You ! why I pass'd for you. 

Lucy. So 'tis I that am to die a maid-^Eut the de« 
vil was a liar from the beginning ; he cann't make me 
die a maid — I've put it out of his power already. 

I Aside, 

Md. I do but jest. I would have pass*d for you, 
and call*d myself Lucy ; but he presently told me my 
name, my quality, my fortune, and gave me the whole 
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history of my life. He told me of a lover I had in 
this country, and described Worthy exadlly, but in 
nothing so well as in his present indifference — I fled 
to him for refuge here to .-day ; he never so much as 
encouraged me in my fright, but coldly told me that 
he %vas sorry for the accident, because it might give 
the town cause to censure my condu6l, excusM his 
not waiting on me home, made me a careless bow, 
and walk'd off^'Sdeath ! 1 could have stabb'd him 
or myself, 'twas the same thing — Yonder he comes-— 
I will so use him I 

Lucy» Don't exasperate him; consider what the 
fortune-teller told you. Men are scarce, and as 
times go it is not impossible for a woman to die a 
maid. 

Enti, Worthy. 

Mel. No matter. 

Wor, I find she's warm'd ; I must strike while the 
iron is hot — ^You 'ave a great deal of courage, Ma- 
dam, to venture into the walks where you were so 
lately frightened. • 

MeL And yoii have a quantity of impudence to ap« 
pear before me that you so lately have affronted. 

IVor. I had no design to affront you, nor appear 
before you either, Madam ; I left you here because I 
had business in another place, and came hither 
thinking to meet another person. 

Mel. Since you find yourself disappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another part of the walk. 



8o THE RECkUlTlKG OFFICER. AS IT. 

Wot, The walk is broad enough for us both. {They 
walk by one another, he with his hat cock'dy she fretting 
and tearing her fan, '\ Will you please to take snuff, 
Madam? [He offers her his Box, she strikes it out of his 
Hand; while he is gathering it up. Brazen enters, and tales 
her round the Waist ; she cuffs him, 

Braz. What, here before me, my dear! 

Mel. What means this insolence ? 

Lucy, Are you mad ? don't you see Mr. Worthy ? 

[73 Brazen. 

Braz. No, no ; I'm struck blind — ^Worthy ! odso 1 
well turn'd' — My mistress has wit at her fingers* ends 
— Madam, I ask your pardon ; 'tis our way abroad-^ 
Mr. Worthy, you're the happy man. 

Wor. I don't envy your happiness very much, if the 
lady can afford no other sort of favours but what she 
has bestowed upon you. 

Mel. I'm sorry the favour miscarry'd, for it was 

design'd for you, Mr. Worthy ; and be assur'd 'tis 

the last and only favour you must expe6l at myhandi 

captain, I ask your pardon. [Exit with Lucy. 

Braz, I grant it ^You see, Mr. Worthy, 'twas 

only a random- shot ; it might have taken off your 
head as well as mine. Courage, my dear ! 'tis the 
fortune of war ; but the enemy has thought fit to 
withdraw, I think. 

Wor, Withdraw I Oons I Sir, what d*ye mean by- 
withdraw ? 

Braz, I'll shew you. [£«>; 

Wcr^ vShc's lost, irrecoverably lost, and Plume's 
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advice has ruin*d me. *Sdcath ! why should I, that 
knew her haughty spirit,, be rui'd by a man that's a 
stranger to her pride ? 

£»/er Plume. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha ! a battle royal ! Don't frown 
so, man j she's your own, I'll tell you : I saw the fury 
of her love in the extremity of her passion. The 
wildness of her anger is a certain sign that she loves 
you to madness. That rogue. Kite, began the battle 
with abundance of conduct, and will bring you off 
vi^orious, my life on't : he plays his part admirably : 
she's to be with him again presently. 

Wor, But what could be the meaning of Brazen's 
familiarity with her \ 

Plume. You arc no logician, if you pretend to dra\r 
consequences from the actions of fools — " There's 
*< no arguing by the rule of reason upon a science 
♦* without principles ; and such is their condu6l" — 
Whim, unaccountable whim, huJ%*ies *em on, like a 
man drunk with brandy before ten o'clock in the 

morning But we lose our sport ; Kite has open'd 

above an hour ago : let's away. \^Exeunt* 

SCENE II, 

A Chamber, a Table with Books and Globes, KiTB 
disguised in a strange Habit, fitting at a Table. 

Kite. [Rising.'\ By the position of the heavens, 
gained from my observation upon these celestial 

H 
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globes, I find that Luna was a tide-wsdter, Sol a 
surveyor, Mercury a thief, Venus a whore, Saturn 
an alderman, Jupiter a rake, and Mars a serjeant of 
grenadiers — and this is the system of Kite the con- 
jurer. 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Plume, Well, what success ? 

Kite, I have sent away a shoemaker and a tailor 
already ; one's to be a captain of marines, and the 
other a major of dragoons — I am to manage them at 
night — —Have you seen the lady, Mr. Worthy ? 

Wor, Ay^ but it won't do — Have you shew'd her 
her name that I tore off from the bottom of the 
letter ? 

Kite. No, Sir, I reserve that for the last stroke. 

Plum, What letter I 

War, One that I would not let you see, for fear 
tlmt you should br^ak windows in good earnest. Here 
captain, put it into your pocket-bo(^, and have it 
ready upon occasion. \^Knocking at the Door. 

Kite. Officers,* to your posts. Tycho, mind the 
door. 

lExeunt Plume CTtd Worthy. Servant opens the door* 

" Enter a Smith. 

** Smth. Well, Master, are you the cunning man } 
** Kite, I am the learned Copernicus. 
" Smith. Well, Master, I'm but a poor man, and 
** I can't a^ord above a shilling for my fortune. 
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** Kite* Perhaps that is more than 'tis worth. 

** Smith. Look ye, do6lor, let me have something 
** that's good for my shilling, or I'll have my money 
** again. 

" Kite. If there be faith in the stars you ^all have 
*' your shilling forty -fold— Your hand, country- 
** man — ^You're by trade a smith. 

** Smith. How the devil should you know that ? 

*< Kite. Because the devil and you are brotlicr 
** tradesmen-^— You were bom under Forceps. 

** Smith. Forcepsj what's that ? 

" Kite. Oneof the signs : there's Leo, Sagittarius, 
** Forceps, Fums, Dixmudc, Namur, Brussels, 
*< Charleroy, and so forth — twelve of 'em — Let me 
'* sce-^id you ever make any bombs or cannon- 
^ bullets? 

« Smith. Not I. 

** Kite. You cither have or will ^The stars have 

<* decreed that you shall be— *-^I must hare more mo- 
** ney, Sir—your fortune's great. 

^< Smith. Faith, dodlor, I have no more. 

<* Kite. Oh, Sir, I'll trust you, and take it out of 
« your arrears. 

** Smith, Arrears t what arrears ? 

'* Kite. The five hundred pound that is owing to 
•* you from the government. 

*' Smth. owing me I 

•* Kite. Owing you, Sir Let me see your t'other 

*< liand-^I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you, 

Hij 



^4 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. ASf IV. 

** and the rogue of an agent will demand fifty per 
•* cent, for a fortnight's advance. 

<* Smith. Vm in the clouds, doctor, all this while. 

** Kite, Sir, I am above 'em, among the stars — In 
" two years three months and two hours you will be 
-** made captain of the forges to the grand train of 
** artillery, and will have ten shillings a-day and two 

•* servants *Tis the decree of the stars, and of the 

•* fix'd stars, that are as immoveable as your anvil 

** Strike, Sir, while the iron' is hot— Fly, Sir, 

** begone. 

** Smith. What would you have me do, do^or ? 
*• I wish the stars would put me in a way for this fine 
** place. 

" Kite. The stars do— let me see^-ay, about an 
** hour hence walk carelessly into the market-place, 
** and you will see a tall slender gentleman cheapening 
•* a pennyworth of apples, with a cane hanging upon 
" his button : this gentleman will ask you what's 
«* o'clock — ^Iie's your man, and the maker of your 

*' fortune ; follow him, follow him And now go 

** home, and take leave of your wife and children— 
«* An hour hence exadlly is your time. 

" Smth. A tall slender gentleman, you say, with 
«* a cane : pray, what sort of a head has the cane ? 

«* Kite. An amber head, with a black riband. 

" Smth. And pray, of what employment is the 
<* gentleman ? 

** Kite. Let me see ; he's either a colle6lor of the 
** excise, or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of gre- 



AS IV. THE REC&UITIVG OFFICER. 85 

•< nadiers ^I can't tjcU exa^iy which— bnt he'll 

*' call you honest— Your name is— - 

** SmiiA. Thomas. 

« Kite. He'll call you honest Tom. 

*' SmttA, But how the devil should he know my 
*' name ? 

** Kite, Oh, there are several sorts of Toms— • 
^ Toni o' Lincoln, Tom Tit, Tom Telltruth, Tom 
•* a'Beldam, and Tom Fool— Begone— An hour 
** hence precisely. [Knocking at the door* 

** Smith, You say he'll ask me what's o'clock ? 

** Kite, Most certainly— and you'll answer you 
•* don't know— And be sure you look at St. Mary's 
<' dial, for the sun won't shine, and if it should you 
«* won't be able to tell the figures. 

« Sffiith. I will, I will. [Exit. 

<« Plume, Well done, conjurer ! go on and pros- 
*' per. [Behind* 

*< Kite* As you were. 

** Enter a Butcher* 

^ What, mv old friend Pluck the butcher! 1 of- 

'* fered the surly bull-dog five guineas this morning, 
•* and he refus'd it. [Aside. 

** But. So, Mr. Conjurer, here's half-a-crown— 
** And now you must understand——— 

** Kite. Hold, friend, I know your business before- 
« hand 

** But. You're devilish cunning then, for I don*t 
*' well know it iny«clf. 

HUj 
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** Kite. I know more than you, friend — ^You have 
*' a foolish saying, that such a one knows no more 
** than the man in the moon : I tell you the man in 
*' the moon knows more than all the men under the 
** sun. Don't the moon see all the world \ 

*< But* All the world see the moon I must confess. 

*' Kite, Then she must see all the world, that's 

** certain Give me your hand— ^—You're by trade 

•* either a butcher or a surgeon. 

*' But, True, I am a butcher. . 

** Kite, And a surgeon you will be ; the employ- 
<* ments differ only in the name — He that can cut up 
<* an ox may disse6l a man ; and the same dexterity 
•« that cracks a marrow-bone will cut off a leg or an 

•* arm. 

«* But, What d'ye mean, doftor ? what d'ye mean ? 

** Kite. Patience, patience, Mr. Surgeon General | 
•• the stars are great bodies, and move slowly. 

" But, But what d'ye mean by surgeon general, 
« doftor? 

" Kite, Nay, Sir, if your worship won't have pa- 
** tience I must beg the favour of your worship's ab- 
*' sence. 

" But, My worship ! my worship ! but why my 
^' worship ? 

*« Kite, Nay, then I have done. [5//j. 

<« But. Pray, doaor— 

** Kite, Fire and fury, Sir! IRises in a passion.'] Do 
•* you think the stars will be hurried ? Do the stars 
'< &we you any money, Sir, that you dare to dun their 
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«* lordships at this rate ? — ^Sir, I am porter to the stars, 
** and I am ordered to let no dun come near their 
" doors. 

** But. Dear do6lor I I never had any dealing with 
*' the stars ; they don't owe me a penny — but since 
** you are their porter, please to accept of this half- 
** crown to drink their healths, and don't be angry— 

** Kite. Let me see your hand then once more^- 
«* Here has been gold — ^five guineas, my friend, ia 
*^ this very hand this morning. 

** But. Nay, then he is the devil — Pray, doflor, 
** were you born of a woman, or did you come intg' 
** the world of your own head ? 

" Kite. That's a secret-^-This gold was offered yoiji 
•* by a proper handsome man call'd Hawk, or Buz^ 

** zard, or 

* ** But* Kite, you mean. ^ 

«' Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 
. ** But. As errant a rogue as ever carried a halberd ; 
** the impudent rascal would have decoyed me for a 
<< soldier. 

** Kite. A soldier! a man of your substance for a 
«* soldier ! your mother has an hundred pound in hard 
*< money lying at tliis minute in the hands of a mcr- 
•* cer not forty yards from this place. 

** But. Oons ! and so she has, but very few know 
«* so much. 

** Kite. I know it, and that rogue, what's his name ? 
<* Kite, knew it, and offered you five guineas to li&t. 
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** because he knew your poor mother would give the 
** hundred for your discharge. 

" But, There's a dog, now — ^"sflesh! do6tor, 1*11 
<< give you t'other half-crown and tell me that this 
*< same Kite will be hang'd. 

Kite. He's in as much danger as any man in the 
<* county of Salop. 

** But. There's your fee but you have forgot 

•* the surgeon general all this while. 

«* Kit£. You put the stars in a passion ; [^Loois on 
Ais books. 'i but now they are pacified again — Let me 
** see, did you never cut off a man's leg } 

« But. No. 

« Kite. Recolleft, pray. 

« But. I say, no. 

" Kite. That's strange, wonderful strange! but 
*< nothing is strange to me ; such wonderful changes 
'* have I seen — ^The second or third, ay, the third 
** campaign that you make in Flanders, the leg of a 
<« great officer will be shattered by a great shot, you 
<* will be there accidentally, and witlt your cleaver 
•* chop off the limb at a blow. In short, the opera- 
« tion will be performed with so much dexterity, that 
** with general applause you will be made surgeon 
<' general of the whole army. 

" But. Nay, for the matter of anting off a limb, 
«« I'll do't with any surgeon in Europe ; but I have 
«* no thoughts of making a campaign. 

Kiu. You iiave no thoughts 1 what's matter for 
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" your thoughts \ the stars have decreed it, and you 
*• must go. 

. " But. The stars decree it ! Oons ! Sir, the justice* 
'* can*t press me. 

Kite, Nay, friend, 'tis none of my business ; I 

have done ; only mind this, you'll know more an 
<* hour and half hence ; that's all. Farewell. 

" But, Hold, hold, doaor — Surgeon General I 
** what is the place worth, pray \ • 

** Kite, Five hundred pounds a-year, besides gui- 
*' neas for claps. 

But, Five hundred pounds a-year I — An hour 

and a half hence, you say. 

Kite, Prithee, friend, be quiet, don't be trouble- 
*' some ; here's such a work to make a booby butcher 
** accept of five hundred pounds a-ycar — But if you 
** must hear it — ^I'll tell you in short, you'll be stand- 
5* ing in your stall an hour and half hence, and a 
** gentleman will come by with a snuffbox in his hand 
** and the tip of his handkerchief hanging out of his 
^* right pocket j he'll ask you the price of a loin ot ■ 
** veal, and at the same time stroke your great dog 
** upon the head, and call him Chopper. 

** But. Mercy on us ! Chopper is the dog's name. 

" Kite. Look'e there — ^what I say is true — things 
** that are to come must come to pass — Get yoi| 
** home, sell off your stock, don't mind the whining 
** and the snivelling of your mother and your sister ; 
** women always hinder preferment — make what mo- 
** ney you can, and follow that gentleman; his name 
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** begins with a P. — ^mind that — there will be the 
** barber's daughter too that you promised marriage 
« to— she will be pulling and hauling you to pieces. 

" But. What, know Sally too ! he's the devil, and 
*' he needs must go that the devil drives. \Ginng,'\ 

•» The tip of his handkerchief out of his left 

*' pocket. 

" Kiu, No, no, his right pocket ; if it be the left 
** 'tis none of the man, 

" But. Well, well, I'll mind him. [Exit. 

*' Plums. The right pocket you say. 

[Behind with his Pocket-Book. 

** Kite. I hear the rustling of silks. [Knoeking.'} Fly, 
•* Sir, 'tis Madam Melinda." 

Enter MiB LINDA and Lucy. 

Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 

Mel. Don't trouble yourself; we sha'n't stay, doc- 
tor. 

Kite. Your ladyship is to stay much longer than 
you imagine. 

Mel. For what? 

Kite. For a husband — For your part, Madam, yoii 
won't stay for a husband. [To Lucy. 

Luty. Pray, do^or, do you converse with the stars 
or the devil ? 

Kite. With both ; when I have the destinies of mcii 
in search, I consult the stars, when the affairs of wo- 
men come under my hands, I advise with my t'other 
friend* 
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Mel, And have you raised the devil upon my ac- 
count ? 

Kite, Yes, M«dam, and ht's now under the table. 
Lucjf, Oh, Heavens protea us 1 Dear Madam ! let's 
be gone. 

Kite, If you be afraid of him, why do ye come to 
consult him } 

Mel, Don't fear, fool: do you think. Sir, that 
because I'm a woman I'm to be fooPd out of my rea- 
son or frighted out of my senses ? Come, shew mc 
this devil. 

Kite, He's a little busy at present, but when he has 
done he shall wait on you. 

Mel, What is he doing ? 

Kite, Writing your name in his pocket-book. 

Mel, Ha, ha \ my name ! pray what have you or 
he to do with my name ? 

Kite, Look'e, fair lady 1 the devil is a very modest 
persofi, he seeks nobody unless they seek him first ; 
he's chain'd up like a mastiff, and can't stir unless he 
b^ let loose— You come to me to have your fortune 
told— ^o you think. Madam, that I can answer you 
if my own head ? No, Madam ; the aflPairs of women 
are so irregular that nothing less than the devil can 
give any account of them. Now to convince you of 
your incredulity I'll shew you a trial of my skill. 
Here, you Cacodemo del Plumo, exert your power, 
draw me this lady's name, the word Melinda^ in pro- 
per letters and chara6ters of her own hand-writing-— - 
do it at three motions— *one«~*two—three-^'tis done-* 
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Now, Madam, will you please to send your maid to 
fetch it ? 

Lucy. I fetch it ! the devil fetch me if I do. 

MeL My name in my own hand-writing ! that would 
be convincing indeed. 

Kite, Seeing is believing. [_Goes to the TabUy and lifts 
up the Carpet, "^ Here Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the 
bone, sirrah. There's your name upon that square 
piece of paper. Behold 

MeL *Tis wonderful ! my very letters to a tittle ! 

Lucy, 'Tis like your hand. Madam, but not so like 
your hand, neither ; and now I look nearer 'tis not 
like your hand at all. 

Kite* Here's a chambermaid now will outlie the de- 
vil! 

Liucy, Look'e, Madam, they sha'n't impose upon 
us ; people can't remember their hands no more than 
they can their faces — Come, Madam, let us be cer- 
tain ; write your name upon tliis paper, then we'll 
compare the two hands. 

[Takes out a Papery and folds it. 

Kite, Any thing for your satisfaction, Madam — 
Kerens pen and ink. 

[Melinda zvritesy Lucy Aolds the Paper. 

Lucy. Let me see it, Madam ; 'tis the same the 

very same — But I'll secure one copy for my own af- 
fairs. \, Aside. 

MeL This is demonstration. 

Kite, 'Tis so. Madam — the word Demonstration 
comes from Daemon^ the father of lies. 
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Md, Well, do6lor, I'm convinc'd : and now, 
pray, what account can you give of my future for- 
tune ? 

Kite. Before the sun has made one course round 
this earthly globe, your fortune will be fix'd for hap - 
piness or misery. 

McL What ! so near the crisis of my fate ? 

Kite. Let me see — About the hour of ten to-mor- 
row morning you will be saluted by a gentleman whb 
will come to take his leave of you, being designed 
for travel ; his intention of going abroad is sudden, 
and the occasion a woman. Your fortune and his are 
like the bullet and the barrel, one runs plump into 
the other — In short, if the gentleman travels he will 
die abroad, and if he does you will die before he 
comes home. 

Mel. What sort of a man is he ? 

Kite. Madam, he's a fine gentleman, and a lover ; 
that is, a man of very good sense, and a very great 
fooL 

Mel. How is- that possible, do6lor ? 

Kite. Because, Madam — because it is so — A wo- 
man's reason is the best for a man's being a fool. 

MeL Ten o'clock you say ? 

Kite. Ten — about the hour of tea-drinking through- 
out the kingdom. 

Mel. Here, do6lor. [Gives money. '\ Lucy, have you 
any questions to ask ? 

Lvcy. Oh, Madam! a thousand. 

Kit€. I must beg your patience till another time, far 

I 
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I expe6l more company this minute \ besides, I must 
discharge the gentleman under the table. 

Lucy, O pray. Sir, discharge us first ! 

Kiu, TychO| wait on the ladies down stairs. 

[Exeufit Melinda and Lucy. 

Enter Worthy <mi Plume. 

Kiit, Mr. Worthy, you were pleased to wish me joy 
to-day \ I hope to be able to return the compliment 
to-morrow. 

Wor. ril make it the best compliment to you that 
ever I made in my life, if you do; but I must be a 
traveller you say ? 

Kite, No farther than the chops of the channel I 
presume, Sir. 

Plume, That we have concerted already. [KsLOckirtg 
ikr^. ] Heyday ! you don't profess- midwifery, doc- 
tor? 

« 

Kite, KyiVj to your ambuscade. 

{Exeunt Worthy and Plume. 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz, Your servant, my dear ? 

Kite. Stand off, I have my familiar already. 

Braz, Are you bewitch'd, my dear ? 

Kite, Yes, my dear ! but mine is a peaceable spirit, 
and hates gunpowder. Thus I fortify myself : [Draxoi 
a circle round him.'\ and now, Captain, have a care how 
you force my lines. 

Braz» Lines I what dost talk of lines! you have 

8 
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something like a fishing-rod there, indeed ; but I come 
to be acquainted with you^ man«— What's your name, 
my dear ? 

Kitt* Conundrum. 

JBnaz. Conundrum? rat me I I knew a famous 
do6lor in London of your name — Where were you 
born? 

Kitt^ I was born in Algebra. 

hraz. Algebra I 'tis no country in Christendom^ 
I*m sure, unless it be some place in the Highlands 
in Scotland. 

Kite, Right— 1 told you I was bewitch'd. 

Braz. So am I, my dear! I am going to bemarry*d 
—I have had two letters from a lady of fortune that 
loves me to madness, fits, cholick, spleen, and va- 
pounj— shall I marry her in four and- twenty hours, 
ay or no ? 

Kite. Certainly. 

Braz. Gadso, ay « 

Kite, — Or no— but I must have tlie year and the 
day of the month when these letters were dated. 

Braz, Why, you old bitch I did you ever hear of 
love-letters dated with the year and day of the month \ 
do you think billetdoux are like bank-bills \ 

Kite, They are not so good, my dean— but if they 
bear no date, I must examine the contents. 

Braz, Contents! that you shall, old boy I here they 
be both. 

Kite, Only the last you received, if you please. 
\Tahtt the Letter. 1 Now, Sir, if you please to let mc 
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consult my books for a minute. Til send this letter 
enclosed to you with the determination of the stars 
upon it to your lodgings. 

' Braz, With all my heart — I must give him — \_Puts 
his Hands in his Pockets,'] Algebra! I fancy, dottor, 
'tis hard to calculate the place of your nativity — Here 
'—{^Gives him Money.'] And if I succeed 1*11 build a 
watch-tower on the top of the highest mountain in 
Wales for the study of astrology and the benefit of the 
Conundrums. ^Exit* 

Enter Plume and Worth v. 

Wor* O dotlor I that letter's worth a million ; let 
me see it : and now I have it I'm afraid to open it. 

Plume. Pho! let me see it. \_Opcning tJie Letter,] If 
%he be a jilt — Danin her she is one — there's her name 
at the bottom on't. 

Wor, How ! then I'll travel in good earnest — By all 
my hopes, 'tis Lucy's hand* 

Plume, Lucy's! 

W(yr. Certainly — 'tis no more like Melinda's cha- 
racter, than black is to white. 

Plume. Then 'tis certainly Lucy's contrivance to 
draw in Brazen for a husband — But are you sure 'tis 
not Melinda's hand ? 

War. You shall see ; where's the bit of paper I gave 
you just now that tlie devil wrote Melinda upon ? 

Kite. Here, Sir. 

Plume. 'Tis plain they are not the same : and. is this 
the malicious name that was subscribed to tine letter 
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which made Mr. Balance send his daughter into the 

country ? 

Wor. The very same : the other fragments I shew'd 

you just now I once intended for another use ; but I 

think I have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 
Plume. But 'twas barbarous to conceal this so long, 

and to continue me so many hours in the pernicious 

heresy of believing that angelic creature could change. 

Poor Sylvia ! 

WffT* Rich Sylvia, you mean, and poor Captain ; 

ha, ha, ha \ — ^Come, come, friend, Mehnda is true, 

and shall be mine; Syhia is constant, and maybe 

yours. 

Plum> No, she's above my hopes—but for her 

sake, I'll recant my opinion of her sex. 
By some the sex is blanCd withvut design f 
Light harmless censure^ suck as yours and tninep 
Sallies of zuity and vapours of our wine: 
Others the justice of the sex condemn^ 
And wanting Jtttrit to create esteem 
Would hide their own defers by censuring them : 
But they, secure in their cUt-conq^ring charms^ 
Laugh at the vain efforts of false alarms. 
He magnifies their conquests wh& complains^ 
For none would struggle were they not in chains, 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT V, SCENE L 



Justice Balance's House, Enter Balance and 

Scale. 

Scale. 

I SAY 'tis not to be borne, Mr. Balance. 

- BaL Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own part I shall 
be very tender in what rpgards the officers of the ar- 
ray ; " they expose their lives to so many dangers for 
** us abroad, that we may give them some grains of 
*< allowance at home. 

" Scale. Allowance ! this poor girPs father is my 
** tenant, and, if I mistake not, her mother nursed 
** a cl^ild for you — shall they debauch our daughters 
** to our faces ? 

** BaL Consider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for 
** the bravery of these officers, we should have French 
** dragoons among us that would leave us neither 
** liberty, property, wives, nor daughters-r-Come, 
** Mr. Scale, the gentlemen are vigorous and warm, 
*' and may they continue so ! tlie same heat that 
** stirs them up to love spurs them on to battle : you 
** never knew a great general in your life that did not 
«* love a whore. This" 1 only speak in reference to 
Captain Plume — for the other spark I know nothing 
of. 
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Scale. Nor can I hear of any body that does — Oh ! 
here they come. 

Jinler Sylvia, Bullock, Rose, Prisoners, Constaik, 

and Mob, 

Cmst, May it please your worships, we took them 
in the very aft, re inft£iay Sir — The gentleman, in- 
deed, behav*d himself like a gentleman, for he drew 
his sword and swore, and afterwards laid it down and 
said nothing. 

BaL Give the gentleman his sword again — Wait 
you without. [Exeunt Constable andfVatcA,'] Vm sorry. 
Sir, [To Sylvia] to know a gentleman upon such, 
terms, that the occasion of our meeting should pre- 
vent the satisfaflion of Jin acquaintance. 

Syl. Sir, you need make no apology for your, war- 
rant, no more than I shall do for my behaviour — my 
innocence is upon an equal foot with your authority. 

Scale. Innocence ! have you not seduc'dthat young 
piaid ? 

Syl. No, Mr, Goosecap, sh« seduc'd me. 

Bui. So she did, I'll swear — for she propos'd mar- 
yiage first. 

Bai. What, then you are marry*d, child ? 

[To Rose, 
Rose. Yes, Sir, to my sorrow. 

Bal. Who was witness ? 

Bui. That was I — I danc*d, threw the stocking; and 

tpoke jokes by their bedside, I'm sure. 

Bal* Who was the minister I 
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Sul, Minister I we are soldiers, and want no mi- 
nister — ^they were marry*d by the articles of war. 

Bal. Hold thy prating, fool Your appearance. 

Sir, promises some understanding ; pray, what does 
this fellow mean ? 

SyL He means marriage, I think — ^but that you 
know is so odd a thing, that hardly any two people 
under the sun agree in the ceremoriy ; some make it 
a sacrament, others a convenience, and others make 
it a jest ; but among soldiers 'tis most sacred-— our 
sword you know is our honour, that we lay dowibr- 
the Hero jumps over it first, and the Amazon after 
—Leap, rogue, follow, whore — ^the drum beats ^ 
ruff, and so to bed : that's all : the ceremony is con-, 
cise. 

Bui. And the prettiest ceremony, so full of pastime 
and prodigality* ' ■ 

Bal, What ! are you a soldier ? 

BttL Ay, that I am — Will your w^atrship lend me 
your cane, and I'll shew you how I can exercise ? 

Bal. Take it. [Strikes kim over tie head,'} Pray, Sir, 
what commission may you bear ? ITo Sylvia. 

Syl. Vm call'd captain. Sir, by all the coffee-men, 
drawers, whores, and groom-porters, in London, for 
I wear 4 red- coat, a sword, a piquet in my head, and 
dice in my pocket. 

Scale. Your name, pray. Sir } 

SyL Captain Pinch: I cock my hat with a pinch, I 
take snuft' with a pinch, pay my whores with a pinch ; 
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in short I can do any thing at a pinch but fight and 
fill my belly. 

£ai. And pray. Sir, what brought you into Shrop- 
shire ? 

SyL A pinch, Sir: I know you country gentle- 
liien want wit, and you know that we town geiUiemen 
isrant money, and so 
. Bal. I understand you, Sir — Here, constable—— 

Enter Constable, 
Take this gentleman into custody till further orders. 

Rose, Pray your worship don't be uncivil to him, 
for he did me no hurt ; he's the most harmless man 
in the world," for all he talks so. 

Scale. Come, come, child, I'll take care of you. 

SyL What, gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and 
my wife at once I 'tis the first time they ever went 
together. 

Bal, Heark'e, constable. [Whispers him* 

Const, It shall be done, Sir — Come along. Sir. 

[Exeunt Constable, Bullock, and Sylvia. 

Bal, Come, Mr. Scale, we'll manage the spark 
presently. [Exeunt. 

— — ■ ■ - . , _ 

. SCENE II, 



MELiifj>A*s Apartment, Enter M blind A and 

Worthy. 

MeL So far the prediftion is right, 'tis ten exactly.* 
lAside.'] And pray. Sir, how long have you been in 
this travelling humour ? 
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fVor> 'Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what 
disturbs our quiet. 

MeL Rather the love of change, which is more na* 
tural, may.be the occasion of it. 

IVcr, To be sure, Madam, there must be charms 
in variety, else neither you nor I should be so fond 
of it. 

MeL You mistake, Mr. Worthy, I am not so fond 
of variety as to travel for't, nor do I think it prti- 
dence in you to run yourself into a certain expence 
and danger in hopes of precarious pleasures, ** which 
•* at best never answer expectation, as it is evident 
** from the example of most travellers, that long 
** more to return to their own country than they did 
** to go abroad.'* 

Wor. What pleasures I may receive abroad are 
indeed uncertain ; but this I am sure of, I shall meet 
with less cruelty among the most barbarous of nations 
than I have found at home. 

Mil, Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a 
great while ; I fancy if we made our accounts we 
sliould the sooner come to an agreement. 

Wor. Sure, Madam, you won't dispute your being 
in my debt My fears', sighs, vows, promises, as- 
siduities, anxieties, jealousies, have run on for a whole 
year without any payment. 

MiL A year ! oh, Mr. Worthy ! what* you owe to 
me is not to be paid under a seven years' servitude. 
How did you use me the year before \ when, taking 
t)ie advantage of my innocence and necessity> yoa 
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would have made me your mistress, that is, your 
slave — Remember the wicked insinuations, artful 
baits, d<iceitful arguments, cunning pretences ; then 
your impudent behaviour, loose expressions, familiar 
letters, rude visits ; remember those, those, Mr. 
Worthy. 

Wor, I do remember, and am sorry I made no bet- 
ter use of 'em. [^Asid€.'] But you may remember. 
Madam, that 

Mel, Sir, 1*11 remember nothing— 'tis your interest 
that I should forget. You have been barbarous to 
me, I have been cruel to you ; put that and that to- 
gether, and let one balance the other — Now, if you 
will begin upon anew score, lay aside your adventur- 
ing airs, and behave yourself handsomely till Lent be 
over, here's my hand, I'll use you as a gentleman 
should be* 

JVifr. And if I don't use you as a gentlewoman 
should be, may this be my poison. Z^issing her hand. 

EnUr a Servant, 

Serv, Madam, the coach is at the door. 

Mei. I am going to Mr. Balance's country-house 
to see my cousin Sylvia ; I have done her an injury, 
and can't be easy till I've ask'd her pardon. 

War* I dare not hope for the honour of waiting on 
you. 

Mei. My coach is full, but if you'll be so gallant as 
to mount your own horse and follow us, we shall be 
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glad to be overtaken ; and if you bring Captain Plume 
with you we sha'n't have the worse reception. - 
Wor. 1*11 endeavour it. [Exit leading Melinda. 



SCENE III. 

The Market-Place* Enttr Plume and Kite. 

Plume, A baker, a tailor, a smith, butchers, car- 
penters, and journeymen shoeipakers, in all thirty- 
nine — " I believe the first colony planted in Virginia 
*' had not more trades in their company than I have 
** in mine.'* 

Kite. The butcher, Sir, will have his hands full, 
for we have two sheep- stealers among us — I hear 
of a fellow too committed just now for stealing of 
horses. 

Plume, We'll dispose of him among the dragoons- 
Have we never a poulterer among us \ ? 

Kite, Yes, Sir, the king of the gipsies is a very good 
one ; he has an excellent hand at a goose or a turkey 
— Here's Captain Brazen, Sir. I must go look after 
the men. 

Enttr Brazen reading a Letter • 

Braz. Um, urn, um, the canonical hour^ ^Um, 

um, very well — My dear Plume ! give me a buss. 

Plume. Haifa score if you will, my dear! What 
hast got in thy hand, child ? ' 

3 
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Braz. 'Tis a proje6t for laying out a thousand 
pounds. 

Plume. Were it not requisite to projeft first how to 
get it in ? 

Braz, You can't imagine, my dear! that I want 
twenty thousand pounds ; I have spent twenty times 
as much in the service — ** Now, my dear! pray, ad^ 
•* vise me — ^my head runs much upon architedlure— i- 
•* shall 1 build a privateer or a playhouse ? 

** Plume. An odd question — a privateer or a play- 
•* house ! 'twill require some consideration— ^Faith, 
** I am for a privateer. 

<« Braz. I am not of your opinion, my dearl for, 
** in the first place, a privateer may be ill built. 

** Plume. And so may a playhouse. 

** Braz. But a privateer may be ill mann'd. 

** Plume. And so may a playhouse, 

** Braz. A privateer may run upon the shallows. 

** Plume. Not so often as a playhouse. 

" Braz. But you know a privateer may spring a 
«« leak. 

** Plume. And I know that a playhouse may spring 
** a great many. 

** Braz. But suppose the privateer come home 
** with a rich booty, we should never agree about 
*' our shared. 

** Plume, 'Tis just so in a playhouse So by my 

** advice, you shall fix upon a privateer. 

Braz. " Agreed" — but if this twenty thousand 
pounds should not be in specie— 

K 
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Plume. What twenty thousand ? 

Braz, Heark'e {Whispers* 

Plume, Marry'd! 

Braz, Presently ; we're to meet about half a mile 
t)ut of town at the waterside — and so forth — {Reads.l 
** For fear I should be known by any of Worthy's 
*• friends you must give me leave to wear my mask 
** till after the ceremony which will make me for ever 
*< yours"— Look'e there, my dear dog ! 

{Skews the Bottom of the Letter to Plume. 

Plvme* Melinda 1 aitd by this light her own hand I 
Once more if you please, my dear — Her hand exa6Uy 
»— Just now you say ? 

Braz, This minute ; I must be gone. 

Plume. Have a little patience and I'll go with you. 

Braz, No, no, I see a gentleman coming this way 
that may be inquisitive ; 'tis Worthy, do you know 
him? 

Plume, By sight only. 

Braz. Have a care, the very eyes discover secrets. 

{Exit* 

Enter WoKTHY. 

JVor, To boot and saddle, captain, you must 
mount. 

Plume. Whip and spur, Worthy, or you won't 
mount. 

Wor. But I shall ; Melinda and I are agreed ; she's 
gone to visit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow ^ and^ 
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could we carry a parson with us, who knows what 
might be done for us both ? 

Plum. Don't trouble your heady Melinda has se- 
cur*d a parson already. 

War. Already I do you know more than I ? 

Plume. YtSf I saw it under her hand— Brazen and 
she are to meet half a mile hence at the water- side^ 
there to take boat, I suppose, to be ferry'd over to 
the Elysian Fields, if there be any such thing in ma- 
trimony. 

Wot. 1 parted with Melinda just now ; she assured 
me she hated Brazen, and that she resolv'd to dis* 
card Lucy for daring to write letters to him in her 
name. 

Pltime. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this 
—•I tell ye I saw Melinda's hand as surely as this is 
mine. 

fVor. But I tell you she^s gone this minute to Justice 
Balance's country-house. 

Plume. But I tell you she's gone this minute to the 
water-side. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam Melinda has sent word that you need 
not trouble yourself to follow her, because her jour-, 
ney to Justice Balance's is put off, and she's gone to 
take the air another way. iTo Worthy. 

W&r. How! her journey put off? 

Plume. That is, her journey was a put off to you* 

Km 
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Wor. *Tis plain, plain— But how,, where, when is 
she to meet Brazen ? 

Plumtt Just now I t€ll you, fcalf a mile hence, at 
the water-side. 

Wor. Up or down the water ? 

Pltme* That I don't know. 

Wor. Tm glad my horses arc ready — ^Jack, get 'cm 
oiit. 
^ . Plume. Shall I go with you ? 

Wor. Not an inch — I shall return presently. [Exit. 

Plume. You'll find me at the Hall : the justices are 
sitting by this time, and I must attend them. 

SCENE IV. 



A Court of Justice. Balance, Scale, and ScRU,. 
PLE, Upon the Bench \ Constable ^ Kite, Mob, 

Kite and Constable advance. 
Kite. Pray, who are those honourable geatlcmen 
upon the bench ? 

Const. He in the middle is Justice Balance, he on 
the right is Justice Scale, and he on the left is Justice 
Scruple, and I am Mr. Constable ; four very honest 
gentlemen. 

Kite. O dear. Sir ! I am your most obedient ser- 
vant. {^Saluting the Constable."} I fancy. Sir, that your 
employment and mine are much the same ; for my 
business is to keep people in order, and if they dis<« 



». 
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obey to kAiock them down ; and then we are both 
staff-officers. 

Const. Nay, Pm a «rjcant myself— of the militia— 
Come, brother, you shall see me exercise. Suppose 
this a musket ; now I'm shouldered. 

\^Puts his staff on his right shoidder* 

Kiu. Ay, you are shouldered pretty well for a con- 
Stable's staff, but for a musket you must put it on the 
other shoulder^ my dear ! 

Const, Adso I that's true — ^Comc, now give the 
word of command. 

Kite. Silence. 

Const. Ay, ay, so we will — ^we will be silent. 

Kite, Silence, you dog, silence ! 

[Strikes him over the head with his halberd. 

Const. That's the way to silence a man with a wit- 
ness. "What do you mean, friend > 

Kite. Only to exercise you. Sir. 

Const. YoUr exercise differs so much from ours that 
we shall ne'er agree about it ; if my own captain had 
given me such a rap I had taken the law of him. 

Enter Plume. 

Bal. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scrup. Come, honest captain, sit by me. [Plume 
ascends and sits upon the bench.'] Now produce your 
prisoners — Here, that jfelloiy there, set him up. 
Mr. Constable, what have, you to say against this 

man? 

Kuj 
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Const* I have nothing to say against him, an please 
you. 
. Bal No ; what made you brifjg him hither ? 

Const. I don't know, an please your worship. 

Scale, Did not the contents of ^our warrant direft 
y,ou what sort of men to take up ? 

Omit. 1 can't tell, an please ye j I can't read. 

Scrup. A very pretty constable, truly. I find wc 
have no business here. 

Kite, May it please the worshipful bench I desire 
to be heard in this case, as being the counsel for the 
king. 

JBa/. Come, Serjeant, you shall be heard since 
nobody else will speak; we won't come here.for no- 
thing, 

^, Kite, This man is but one man, the country may 
spare him, and the army wants him ; besides, he's 
cut out by nature for a grenadier j he's five feet ten 
inches high ; he shall box, wrestle, or dance the 
Cheshire round with any man in the country; he 
get's drunk every Sabbath-day, and he beats his 
wife. 

Wife. You lie, sirrah, you lie ; an please your 
worship he's the best natur'd pains-taking'st man in 
the parish, witness my five poor children. 

Scrup. A wife and five children! you constable, 
you rogue, how durst you impress a man that has a 
wife and five children ? 

Scale. Discharge him, discharge him« 
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' Bed. Hold, gentlemen. Hark'e, friend, how do 
you maintain your wife and five children \ 

Plume. They live Uj^on wild-fowl and venison. Sir ; 
the husbanfl keeps a gun, and kills all the hares and 
partridges within five miles round. 

BaL A gun ! nay if he be so good at gunning he 
shall have enough on't. He may be of use against 
the French, for he shoots flying to be sure. 

Setup. But his wife and children, Mr, Balance. 

Wife, Ay, ay, that's the reason you would send 
him away ; you know I have a child every year, and 
you are afraid that they should come upon the parish 
at last. 

Plume. Look'e there, gentlemen, the honest wo- 
man has spoke it at once ; the parish had better 
maintain fivt children this year than six or seven the 
next. That fellow upon this high feeding may get 
you two or .three beggars at a birth. 

Wife. Look*e, Mr. Captain, the parish shall get 
nothing by sending him away, for I won't lose my 
teeming-time if there be a man left in the parish. 

Bal. Send that woman to the house of correction 
and the man 

Kite. I'll take care of him if you please. 

[Takes him down. 
• Scale. Here, you constable, the next. Set up 
that black-fac'd fellow, he has a gunpowder look ; 
what can you say against this man, constable ? 

Const, Nothing, but that he's a very honest man. 
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Plume* Pray, gentlemen^ let me have one honest 
man in my company, for the novelty's sake. 

BaL What are you, friend ? 

Mob. A collier ; I work in the coal-pits. 

Scrup. Look'e, gentlenlen, this fellow has a trade, 
and the a£t of parliament here expresses that we arc 
to impress no man that has any visible means of a 
livelihood. 

Kite, May it please your worship, this man has no 
visible means of a livelihood, for he works under- 
ground. 

Plume, Well said. Kite ; besides, the army wants 
miners. 

Bal, Right, and had we an order of government 
for't we could raise you in this and the nei|^bouring 
county of Stafford five hundred colliers that would 
run you under- ground like moles, and do more service 
in a siege than all the miners in the army. 

ScTup, Well, friend, what have you to say for 
yourself ? 

Mob, I'm married. 

Kite, Lack- a- day ! so am I. 

Mob, Here's my wife, poor woman. 

Bal, Are you married, good woman ? 

Worn, I'm married in conscience. 

Kite, May it please your worship, she's with child 
in conscience'. 

Scale, Who married you, mistress ? 

Worn, My husband : we agreed that I should call 
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him husband to avoid passing for as whore, and that 
he should call me wife to shun going for a soldier. 

Scrup, A very pretty couple I Pray, captain, will 
you take them both ? 

Plume, What say you, Mr. Kite ? will you take care 
of the woman ? 

Kite, Yes, Sir, she shall go with us to the sea-side, 
and there if she has a mind to drown herself, we'll take 
care nobody shall hinder her. 

Bed. Here, constable, bring in my man. \_Exit 
Const.'\ Now, captain, 1*11 fit you with a man such as 
you never listed in your life. 

I.nter Constable and Sylvia. 

Oh, my friend Pinch ! I'm very glad to see you. 

Syl, Well, Sir, and what then ? 
\ Scale. What then! is that your rcspefl to the 
bench ? 

Syl, Sir, I don't care a farthing for you nor your 
bench neither. 

Scrup, Look'e, gentlemen, that's enough j he's a 
very impudent fellow, and fit for a soldier. 

Scale, A notorious rogue, I say, and very fit for a 
soldier. 

Const, A whoremaster, I say, and therefore fit to 
go. 

Bal, What think you, captain ? 
. PlunK. I think he is a very pretty fellow, and there- 
fore fit to serve. 

Syl, Me for a soldier! send your own lazy lubberly 
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sons at home ; fellows that hazard their necks every 
day in the pursuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad 
to look an enemy in the face. 

Const, May it please your worships, I have a woman 
at the do«r to swear a rape against this rogue. ' 
. SyL Is it your wife gfT daughter, booby? I ravish'd 
*em both yesterday. 

Bal* Pray, captain, read the articles of war j we'll 
see him listed immediately. 

Plume, [reads.'] Articles of war against mutiny ^nd 
desertion, £^c. 

SyL Hold, Sir Once more, gentlemen, have %. 
care what you do, for you shall severely smart for 
any violence you offer to me ; and you, Mr. Balance, 
I speak to you particularly, you shall heartily repent 
it. 

Plume, Look'e, young spark, say but one word more, 
and I'll build a horse for you as high as the cieling, 
and make you ride the most tiresome journey that ever 
you made in your life. 

SyL You have made a fine speech, good Captain 
Huff-cap I but you had better be quiet ; I shall find 
a way to cool your courage. 

Plime. Pray, gentlemen, don't mind him, he's dis- 
tracted. 

SyL *Tis false 5 I am descended of as good a fami- 
ly as any in your county ; my father is as good a man 
as any upon your bench, and I am heir to twelve hun- 
dred pounds a-year. 



^ 
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Bal. He's certainly mad. Pray, captain, laead the 
articles of war. 

Syl, Hold, once more. Pray^ Mr. Balance, to you 
I speak ; suppose I were your child, would you use 
zne at this rate ? 

BaL No, faith ; were you mine I would send you to 
Bedlam first, and into the army afterwards. 

Syl. But consider my father, Sir; he's as good, as 
generous, as brave, as just a man as ever serv'd his 
country; I'm his only child ; perhaps the loss of me 
may t>reak his heart. 

Bal. He's a very great fool if it does. Captain, if 
you don't list him this minute I'll leave the court. 

Plume. Kite, do you distribute the levy money to 
the men while I read. 

Kite. Ay, Sir. Silence, gentlemen. 

[Plume reads the articles of war. 

Bal. Very well ; now, captain, Jet me beg the fa- 
vour of you not to discharge this fellow upon any ac- 
count whatsoever. Bring in the rest. 

Const. There are no more, an't please your wor- 
ship. 

Bal. No more ! there were five two hours ago. 

Syl. *Tls true, Sir, but this rogue of a constable let 
the rest escape for a bribe of. eleven shillings a man, 
because he said the a6l allowed him but ten, so the odd 
shilling was clear gains. 

AU Just. How I 

Syl, Gentlemen, he offered to let me go away for 
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two guineas, but I had not so much about me : this 
is truth, and I'm ready to swear it. * 

Fiite, And I'll swear it : give me the book ; 'tis for 
the good of the service. 

Mob, May it please your worship I gave him half a 
crown to say that I was an honest man ; but no^v since 
that your worships have made me a rogue, 1 hope I 
shall have my money again. 

Bat, 'Tis my opinion that this constable be put into 
the captain's hands, and if his friends don't bring four 
good men for his ransom by to-morrow night, cap- 
tain, you shall carry him to Flanders. 

ScaU, Scrup, Agreed, agreed. 

Plume. Mr. Kite, take the constable into custody. 

Kite. Ay, ay. Sir. [To the Constable.'\ Will you 
please to have your office taken from you, or will 
you handsomely lay down your staff, as your betters 
have done before you > [Constable drops his Staff'. 

Bal. Come, gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
mony in adjourning this court. Captain, you shall 
dine with me. 

Kite. Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I shall silence 
you now, I believe, without your taking the law of 
me. [Exeunt » 

SCENE V. 

The Fields. " Enter Brazen, leading in LuCT 

« masked. 

*< Braz. The boat is just below h«rc. 
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** Enitr Worthy, with a case of pistols under his arm* 

** Wor, Here, sir, take your choice. 

" \Going between ""ertiy and offering them, 

** Braz* What, pistols! are they charged, my dear ? 

** Wor, With a brace of bullets each. 

" Eraz, But Pm a foot-officer, my dear! and ne- 
** ver use pistols; the sword is my way, and I won't 
^* be put out of my road to please any man. 

" Wor, Nor I neither; so have at you. 

** \Cocks one pistoL 

** Braz, Look'e, my dearl I don't care for pistols-— 
** Pray oblige me, and let us liave a bout at sharps. 
*' Damn it I there's no parrying these bullets. 

** Wor, Sir, if you ha'n't your bellyfull of these, 
** the sword shall come in for second course. 

** Braz, Why then, fire and fury! I have eaten 
** smoke from the mouth of a cannon, sir; don't 
*« think I fear powder, for I live upon't. Let me see : 
** [Takes one,"] and now, sir, how many paces distance 
** shall we fire \ 

** Wor. Fire when you please ; I'll reserve my shot 
** till I am sure of you. 

** Braz, Come, where's your cloak ? 

*' Wor, Cloak 1 what d'ye mean ? 

" Braz» To fight upon ; I always fight upon a 
" cloak ; 'tis our way abroad. 

** Ltt^'. Come, gentlemen, I'll end the strife. 

** [Unmaski, 
h 
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<* IVor. Lucy! take her. 

" Braz. The devil take mc if I do Huzza f— 

** [/Vr« his pistcLI D*ye hear^ d'ye hear, you plaguy 
<< harridan, how those bullets whistle ? Suppose they 
** had been lodged in my gizzard I 

<* Lucy. Pray, sir, pardon nae. 

<« Brflz. I cann't tell, child, till I know whether ray 
** money is safe. [Searching Ais pockets.'] Yes, yes, I 
<' do pardon you ; but if I had you at the Rose Ta- 
*' vern in Covent- Garden, with three or four hearty 
** rakes, and three or four smart napkins, I would tell 
** you another story, my dear I {^Exitm 

<* fVor, And was Melinda privy to this ? 

« Lucy, No, sir ; she wrote her name upon a piece 
•• of paper at the fortune-teller's last night, which I 
** put in my pocket, and so writ above it to the cap* 
« tain. 

<< IVor, And how came Melinda's journey put off? 

** Lvcy» At the town's end she met Mr. Balance's 
<< steward, who told her that Mrs. Sylvia was gone 
•* from her father's, and nobody could tell whither. - 

** U^or. Sylvia gone from her father's I this will be 
«* news to Plume, Go home and tell your lady how 
•* near I was being shot for her. [£jicw«iif.'* 

SCENE VL 



A Room in BALANC£*i House, Enter Balkvce and 

Steward. 
Stew* We did not tni^s her till the evening, sir; 
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and then, searching for her in the chamber that was 
my young master's^ we found her clothes there ; but 
the suit that yoiur soa left in the press vfhea he went 
to London was gone. 

Bal, The white trimmM with silver ? 

Stftv, The same. 

BaL You ha'n't told that circumstance to any 
body? 

Stew. To none but your worship. 
. Bai* And he sure ycHi dofi*t. Go into the dining- 
room, and tell Captain Plume that I beg to speak with 
kirn. 

Suw. I shall. lExtt. 

BtU* Was ever man so imposed upon I I had her 
promise indeed that she would never dispose of her- 
self without my consent-*-! have consented with a 
witness, given her away as my a£l and deed — and 
this, 1 warranty the captain thinks will pass. No, I 
shair never pardon him the villany, ftrst of robbing 
me of my daughter, and then the mean (pinion he 
must have of me to think that I could be so wretch- 
edly imposed upon: her extravagant passion might 
encourage her in the attempt, but the contrivance 
must be his. I'll know the truth presently. 

Enter Plume. 

Fray, Captain, what have you done with our young 
gentleman soldier } 

K Phong. He's at my quarters, I suppose, with the 
rest of my men. 

Lij 
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Bal. Does he keep company with the common soU 
diers ? 

Plume. No, he's generally with me. 

Bal. He lies with you, I presume. 

Plume, No, faith ; I offered him part of my bed- 
but the young rogue fell in love with Rose, and has 
lain with her, I think, since she came to town. 

Bal, So that between you both Rose has been finely 
manag'd. 

. Plume. Upon ray honour, sir, she had no harm 
from me. 

Bal. All's safe, I find — Now, captain, you must 
know, that the young fellow's impudence in court 
was well grounded ; he said I should heartily repent 
bis being listed, and so I do from my soul. 

Plume. Ay 1 for what reason ? 

Bal Because he is no less than what he said he was , 
born of as good a family as any in this county, and he 
is heir to twelve hundred pounds a-year. 

Phime. I'm very glad to hear it— for I wanted but 
a man of that quality ro make my company a perfe£fc 
representative of the whole commons of England. 

jBa/. Won't you discharge him ? 

Plume. Not under a hundred pounds sterling. 

Bal. You shah have it, for his father is my intimate 
friend. 

Plume. Then you shall have him for nothing. 

Bal. Nav, sir, you shall have your price. 

Plume. Not a penny, sir ; I value an obligation to 
you much above an hundred pounds. . 
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Bai. Perhaps, sir, you shan't repent your genero-^ 

aity Will you please to write his discharge in my 

pocket-book^ [Gwa Ais iooA.'] In the mean time we*ll 
tend for the gentleman. Who waits there » 

Enter a Servant, 
Go to the captain's lodging, and inquire for Mr. 
Wilful; tell him his captain wants liim here imme* 
diately. 

Serv. Sir, the gentleman's below at the door inquir- 
ing for the captain. 

Plume, Bid him come up. Here's the discharge^ 
sir. 

BaL Sir, I thank you— 'Tis plain he had no hand 
in't. [Aside. 

Enter Sylvia. 

SyL I think, captain, you might have us'd me bet- 
ter than to leave me yonder among your swearing 
drunken crew ; and you, Mr. Justice, might have 
been so civil as to have invited me to dinner, for I 
have eaten with as good a man as your worship. 

Plume* Sir, you must charge our want of respedl 
upon our ignorance of your quality — but now you are 
at liberty — I have discharg'd you. 

SyL Discharg'd me! 

Bal, Yes, sir, and you must once more go home to 
your father. 

SyL My father 1 then I am discovered— :--Oh, sir I 
[Kneeling.l I expe^ no pardon. 

Liij 
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BaL Pardon! no, no, child; your crime shall be 
your punishment: here, captain, I deliver her over 
to the conjugal power for her chastisement. Since 
she will be a wife, be you a husband, a very husband 
— When she tells you of her love, upbraid her with 
her folly ; be modishly un^ateful, because she has 
been unfashionably kind; and use her worse than you 
would any body else, because you cann't use her so 
well as she deserves. 

Plume* And are you, Sylvia, in good earnest? 

Syl. Earnest 1 I have gone too far to make it a jest^ 

sir. 

Plume* And do you give her to me in good earnest I 

BaL If you please to take her, sir- 
• Plume, Why then I have saved my legs and arms^ 
and lost my liberty ; secure from wounds, I am pre- 
pared for the gout : farewell subsistence, and wel- 
come taxes — Sir, my liberty and the hope of being a 
general are much dearer to me than your twelve hun- 
dred pounds a-year^but to your love, madam, I re- 
sign my freedom, and to your beauty my ambition- 
greater in obeying at your feet than commanding at 
<he head of an army. 

Enter Worthy. 

U^or. I am sorry to hear, Mr. Balance, that your 
Baughter is lost. 

BaL So am not T| siri since an hone&t gentleman has 
fottnd her; 
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Knttr Melinda. 

Mil, Pray, Mr. Balance, what's become of my cou- 
sin Sylvia. 

Eal, Your cousin Sylvia is talking yonder with your 
cousin Plume. 

MeL And Worthy- How I 

Syl, Do you think it strange, cousin, that a woman 
should change ; but I hope you*ll excuse a change 
that has proceeded from constancy: I alter'd my 
outside because I was the same within, and only laid 
by the woman to make sure of my man: that's my 
history. 

MtL Your history is a little romantic, cousin ; but 
since success has crown'd your adventures, you will 
have the world on your side, and I shall be willing 
to go with the tide, provided you'll pardon an injury 
I offer'd you in the letter to your father. 

Plume* That injury, madam, was done to me, and 
the reparation I expert shall be made to my friend : 
make Mr. Worthy happy, and I shall be satisfy'd. 

MeL A good example, sir, will go a great way— 
When my cousin is pleas'd to surrender, 'tis pro- 
bable I shaVt hold out much longer. 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz, Gentlemen, I am yours— Madam, I am not 
yours. 

MeL I'm glad ©n't, sir. 
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Braz. So am I — You have got a pretty house here, 
Mr. Laconic. 

. BaL *Tis time to right all mistakes— 'My name, 
siri is Balance. 

Braz, Balance I Sir, I am your most obedient— I 
knowr your whole generations-had not you an uncle 
that was governor of the Leeward Islands some years 
ago? 

£dl. Did you know him ? 

Braz. Intimately, sir — He play'd at billiards to a 
miracle— You had a brother too that was a captain of 
a fire-ship-*-poor Dick — he had the most engaging 
way with him of making punch — and then 'his cabin 
was so neat«-but his poor boy Jack was the most co- 
mical bastard — Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! a pickled dog, I 
shall never forget him. 

^< Plitme, Welly captain, are you fix*d in your pro- 
ject yet i are you still for the privateer i 

** Braz. No, no— I had enough of a privateer just 
<< now ; I had like to have been picked up by a 
<< cruise runder false colours, and a French pickaroon, 
*< for aught I know." 

Plume, Have you got your recruits, my dear i 

Braz. Not a stick, my dear I 

Plume, Probably I shall furnish you. 

Enter Ross and Bullock. 
Rose, Captain, captain, I have got loose once 
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more, and have persuaded my sweetheart Cart- 
wheel to go with us; but you must promise not to 
part with me again. 

SyL 1 find Mrs. Rose has not been pleas*d with 
her bedfellow. 

Rose, Bedfellow ! I don*t know whether I had a 
bedfellow or not. 

Syi. Don*t be in a passion, child ; I was as little 
pleas'd with your company as you could be with 
mine. 

BuL Pray, sir, donna be offended at my sister, she's 
something underbred; but if you please Pll lie with 
you, in her stead. 

Plume, 1 have promised, madam, to provide for 
this girl: now will you be pleased to let her wait 
upon you, or shall I take care of her \ 

SyL She shall be my charge, sir ; you may find it 
business enough to take care of me. 

BuL Ay, and of me, captain; for waunsi if ever 
you lift your hand against me I'll desert— 

Plume. Captain Brazen shall take care o* that. My 
dear ! instead of the twenty thousand pounds you 
talk'd of, you shall have the twenty brave recruits 
that I have raised at the rate they cost me— —My 
commission I lay down, to be taken up by some 
braver fellow that has more merit and less good for- 
tune — whilst 1 endeavour, by the example of this 
worthy gentleman, to serve my king and country at 
home. 
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With some regret I quit the aSiveJieldf 
Where glory full reward for life does yield i 
But the Recruiting trade^ with all its train 
Of endless plaguCf fatigue^ and endless pain^ 
I gladly quit, with my fair spouse to stay^ 
And raise Recruits the matrimonial way, 

[£xeunt omnes. 



I 




EPILOGUE. 



All ladies and gentlemeriy that are willing to see the 
Comedy called The Recruiting Officer^ let them repair to^ 
morrow nighty by six e*clochy to the sign of the Theatre 
^ Royal in Drury-Lane, and tkey shall he hindly enter* 
tain'd. — 

We scorn the vulgar ways to hid you comei 
Whole Europe now oheys the call of drunu 
The soldier f not the poet, here appears^ 
And beats up for a corps of volunteers : 
Hejinds that music chitjly does delight ye^ 
And therefore chooses music to invite ye* 

Beat the Grenadiers* March""— ^Row, tow, row 
Gentlemen, this piece of music, caird an Overture to a 
Battle, was composed by afomous Italian master, and was 
performed with wonderful success at the great operas of 
f^igo, Schellenbergh, and Blenheim i it came off' with the 
applause of all Europe, excepting France; the French 
found it a little too rough for their delicatesse. 

Some that have aQed on those glorious stages 
Are here to witness to succeeding ages. 
No music like the grenadiers^ engages » 
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Ladies J toe must own that this music of ours is not alto- 
gtther so soft as Bonancini*s ; yet we dare affirm that it 
has laid more people asleep than all the Camillas in the 
world; and you* II condescend to own that it keeps ont 
awake better than any opera that ever was aSied, 

The Grenadiers* March seems to he a composure exceU 
lently adapted to the genius of the English^ for no music 
was ever followed so far hy uSy nor with so much alacrity : 
and with all deference to the present subscription^ we fnust 
say that the Grenadiers* March has been subscribed for by 
the whole grand alliance ; and we presume to inform the 
ladieSf that it always has the pre-eminence abroad^ and is 
constantly heard by the tallest, handsomest men in the 
whole army. In shorty to gratify the present taste, our 
Author is now adopting some words to the Grenadiers* 
March, which he intends to have performed to-morrow, if 
the lady who is to sing it should not happen to be sick : 

This he concludes to be the surest way 

To draw you hither ; for you* U all obey 

Soft music's call, tho* you should damn his play. 



THE END. 



THE 

WEST INDIAN. 



A 

COMEDY, 
By RICHARD CUMBERLAND, Es<^ 

ADAPTXD FOR 

rHEATRlCAL REPRESENTATION, 

AS PERFORMED AT THE 

THEATRES -ROYAL, 
DRURY-LANE AND COVENT-GARDEN. 



«» 



REGULATED FROM THE PROMPT-BOOKS, 

By Permission ef the Managers* 

The Linet distinguUhed by inverted Cornroas, are omitted in the Representation. 

LONDONi 



Printed for the Proprietors , under the DireSiion of 
John Bell, Britijef^-librarp, Strand, 

Bookseller to hU Royal Highness the Princr of Wales, 



M DCC ECU* 



■ •■ —^ 

PROLOGUE. 



Spoken by Mr* RsfifriSRk 

^RITJCSf hark forward I noble gamt and new } 
A fine West Indian started full in view : 
Hot as the soily the clime, which gave him birth, 
Tou^ll run him on a burningjicent to earth ; 
Yet donU devour him in his hiding place j 
Bag him, he'll serve you for another chace ; 
For sure that country has no feeble dainty 
Which swells your commerce, and supports y our famt* 
And in this humble sketchy we hopeyouUlfind 
Some emanations of a noble mind. ; 
Some little touches, which, tho' void of art. 
May find perhaps their way into the heart, 
Another hero your excuse implores. 
Sent by your sister kingdom to your shores ; 
Doomed by Religion's too severe command. 
To fight for bread against his native land: 
A brave, unthinking, animated rogue. 
With here and there a touch upon the brogue* 
Laugh, but despise him not, for on his lip 
His errors He ; his heart can never trip. 
Others there are ' but rnay we not prevail 
Tq let the gentry tell their own plain tale i 

Aij 
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SAail they come in ? Tk^Ul please yoUy if they can j 

If not, condemn the bard hut spare the Man. 

For speaky think, aSi, or write ifl. angry times, 
A wish to please is made the worst of crimes .* 
Dire slander now with black envenomed dart. 
Stands ever arm* 4 to. f tab you to ike kiart* 

Rouse, Britons, rouse, for honour of your isle. 
Tour old good humour ; and be seen to smile. 

You say we zorite not like our fathers truCf 

Nor were our fathers half so striS as you, 

Damn'd not each error of the poets pen. 

But, judging man, remember' d they were men, 

Aw^d into silence by the time's abuse. 

Sleeps many a wise, afid many a witty tfiuse .* 

We that for mere experiment come out. 

Are but the light amCd rangers on the scout : 

High on Parnassus^ lofty summit stands 

The immortal camp ; there lie the chosen bands. 

But give fair quarter to us puny elves. 

The giants then will sally forth themselves ; 

With wiCs sharp weapons vindicate the age,. 

And drive ev*u Arthur's magic from the Stage. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Merchant's Compting- House. In an inner Room, set off 
" by GiasS'DoorSf are discovered several Clerks , employed 
at their Desks, A Writing-Table in the front Room, 
St OCKW ELL is discoveredf reading a Letter; Stvkely 
comes gently out of the dock Room, and observes him some 
Time before he speaks* 

StuAely. 
He seems disordered: something in that letter, and 
I*m afraid of an unpleasant sort. He has many ven- 
tures of great account at sea ; a ship richly freighted 
for Barcelona ; another for Lisbon ; and others ex* 
pe6ted from Cadiz of still greater value. Besides 
these, 1 know he has many deep concerns in foreign 
bottoms, and underwritings to a vast amount. I'll 
accost him. Sir 1 Mr. Stockweli 1 

Stock, Stukely I— — Well, have you shipp'd the 
cloths ? 

Stuke, I have, sir; here's the bill of lading, and 
copy of the invoice: the assortments are all com^ 
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pared : Mr* Traffick will give you the policy upon 
•Change. 

Stock, 'Tis very well; lay these papers by; and no 
more of business for a while. ,Shut the door, Stukely : 
I have had long proof of your friendship and fidelity 
to me ; a matter of most infinite concern lies on ray 
mind, and* 'iSvill be a sensible relief to unbosom my- 
self to you ; I have just now been informed of tliie ar- 
rival of the young West Indian,^ 1 have so long been 
expedling ; you know whom I mean. 

Stukt, Yes, sir; Mr. Belcour, the young gentle- 
man who inherited old Belcour's great estates in Ja- 
Aiaica. 

^iock. Hush, not so loud; come a little nearer this 
way. This Belcour is now in London ; part of his 
Baggage is already arrived ; and I expeft him every 
minute. Is it to be wondered at, if his coming throws 
me into some agitation, when I tell you, Stukely, he is 
my son \ 
.. Stukt, Your son 1 

Stock* Yes, sir, my only son ; early in life I accom- 
panied his grandfather to Jamaica as his clerk ; he 
had an only daughter, somewhat older than myself, 
the mother of this gentleman : it Was my chance 
(call it good or ill) to engage her afleclions ; and, as 
the inferiority of my condition made it hopeless to 
expert her father's consent, her fondness provided an 
expedient, and we were privately married : itte issue 
of that concealed engagement is> as I have told you, 
this Belconr. 



SfuAe. ThsLt evcnf^ surely,, ^coveird y6u# conw 
ne6lix)n ? 

StocA. You shall hear. N<5t many days- aft>er our 
marriage, old Belcour set out fbi^ Sngland ; and-, du* 
ring his abode here, my wife wa», with great seerecy, 
delivered of thi« son. Fruitful in expedierits to dfe* 
guise her situatiton, wifhout parting from her infantv 
she contrived to have it la4\J and received at her door 
as a foundling. After some time hep father retivrned, 
having left me here ; in one of those favourable mo- 
ments, that decide the fortunes of prosperous men^ 
this^ child was introduced : fr<wifi ttiat instant, he 
treated him a^ his own, gave him his name, and 
brought him up in his family. 

Siuke^ And did you never reveal this secret, either 
to old Belcour, or your son ? 

Stock, Never. 

Siuke, Therein you Surprise me j a mtrdhant of 
your eminence, anda membei* of the British parlia- 
ment, might surely aspire, without offence,' to the 
daughter of a planter. In- this case too^ natural af- 
fection would prompt to a discovery. 

SfccA. Your remark is obvious ; nor could I have 
persisted in this painful silence, but in obedience t6 
the dying injunctions of a beloved wife. The letter, 
you found me reading, conveyed those injunctions to 
me ; it was dictated in her last illness, and almost in 
the article of death (you'll spare me the retital of 
it); she there conjures me, in terms as solemn as they 

B 



10 THE WEST INDIAlf. AS /. 

are affe£lin^, never to reveal the secret of our xnarri* 
age, or withdraw my son, while her father survived. 

Stuke, But oti what motives did your unhappy lady 
found these injun6lions \ 

Stock. Principally, 1 believe, from apprehension on 
my account, lest old Belcour, on whom at her decease 
I wholly depended, should withdraw his prote6lion : 
in part from consideration of his repose, as well know* 
ing the discovery would deeply aifefl his spirit, which 
was haughty^ vehement, and unforgiving : and lastly, 
in regard to the interest of her infant, whom he had 
warmly adopted ; and for whom, in case of a disco* 
very, every thing was to be dreaded from his resent- 
ment. And, indeed, though the alteration in my con- 
dition might have justified me in discovering myself, 
yet I always thought my son safer in trusting to the 
caprice than to the justice of his grand- father. My 
judgment has not suiFer'd by the event ', old Belcour 
is dead, and has bequeathed his whole estate to him 
we are speaking of. 

Stukt, Now^ then, you are no longer bound to se- 
crecy. 

Stock. True : but before I publickly reveal myself, 
I could wish to make some experiment of my son*s 
disposition : this can only be done by letting his spirit 
take its course without restraint ; by these means, I 
think I shall discover much more of his real charafler 
under the title of his merchant^ than I should under 
that of his father. 
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SCENE II. 



ji Sailor enters^ ushering in several black servants^ carrying 
portmanteaus y trunks^ &c. 

Sail. Save your honour — is your name Stockwell, 
pray? 

Stock. It is. 

Sail. Part of my master Bclcour's baggage, an*t 
please you : there's another cargo not far a- stern of 
us, and the cock« swain has got charge of the dumb 
creatures. 

Stock. Pr'ythee, friend, what dumb creatures do 
you speak of ; has Mr. Belcour brought over a col- 
lection of wild beasts ? 

- Sail. No, lord love him ; no, not he : let me see ; 
there's two green monkies, a pair of grey parrots, a 
Jamaica sow and pigs, and a Mangrove dog ; that's 
«U. 

Stock, Is that all ? > 

Sail. Yes, your honour; yes, that's all; bless his 
heart, a'might have brought over the whole island if 
he would ; a'didn*t leave a dry eye in it. 

Stock. Indeed! Stukely, shew 'em where to bestovr 
their baggage. Follow that gentleman. 

Sail. Come, bear a hand, my lads, bear a ban4. 

[Exit with Stukely and servants. 

Stock. If the principal tallies with his purveyors, he 
must be a singular spectacle in this place : he has a 
friend, however^ in this sea-faring fellow ; 'tis no bad 

By 
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prognostic of a man's heart, when his shipmates give 
hire a good word. \Exit. 

I I »^i^.— I ■ III! Ill mi l I -^^— - I 



(^angu to a Drawings Bomf ^ $irvant dtscowr^ set- 
ting the Chairs by^ Sec. A Woman Servant enters to 
hirrim 

Housei. Why, wliata fuss does <»urgiood4(ifster put 
himself an ahout tkis West ladiaa : see what a hiU of 
face I've been forred to draw «ut: seven and nine* TU 
assure you, and only a family dinner as he c^lls iit: 
why if my Lord Mayor was eKf)e6]^d, there couldn't 
be a greater to-do. aibout him. . 

Serv, I wish to my heart you had but seen the Uitds 
of trunks, box«s, and portmanteaus he has sent fat- 
thcr. An ambassador's baggage, with all the smug« 
gled goods of h46 famify, does not exccod it. 

Housek, A fine pickle he*ll put the house into : had 
he been master's own son, and a Christian English- 
man, there couldn't be more rout than there is about 
this Creolian, as they call 'em. 

Serv. No matter for that; he's very rich, and 
that's sufficient. They say he has rum and sugar 
enough belonging to him, to make all the water in 
the Thames into punch. But I see my master's 
coming. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE IV. 



Stock WELL enters^ followed by a SirvanL 

Stock. Where is Mr. Beicour^ Who brought this, 
note from him i 

Serv* A waiter from the London Tavern^ sir ; he 
says the young gentleman is just drest, and wi]l be 
with you direftly. 

Stock* Shew him in when he arrives. 

Serp. I shall, sir. 1*11 liawe a peep at him first, 
]iowever; I've a great mind to see this outlandish 
spark. The sailor fellow says heUl make rare doings 
amongst us. [Aside. 

Stock, You need not wait i leave me. [Exit Servants 
Let me see IReads, 

*SlR, 

I #tite to you under the hands of the hair-dresser; 

as soon as I have made myself decent, and slipped on 

some fresh clothes, I will have the honour of paying 

you my devoirs. 

Yours, 

Belcour.' 

He writes at his ease ; for he^s unconscious to whom 
his letter is addressed; but xv hat a palpitation does 
it throw my heart into ; a father's heart I 'Tis an 
affe6ling interview 5 when my eyes meet a son, whom 
yet they never saw, where shall I find constancy to 
support it.' Should he resemble his mother, I am 
overthrown. All the letters I have had from him (for 

Biij 
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I industriously drew him into a correspondence with 
me), bespeak him of quick and ready understanding. 
All the reports I ever received, give me favourable 
impressions of his chara6ter ; wild, perhaps, as the 
manner of his country is, but, I trust, not frantic or 
unprincipled. 

SCENE F. 

Enter Servant, 
Serv. Sir, the foreign gentleman is come* 

Another Servants 
Serv, Mr. Belcour. 

Belcour enters. 

Stock. Mr. Belcoiir, l*m rejoiced to sec you; you're 
welcome to England. 

. Bel, I thank you heartily, good Mr. Stockwell :— 
you and I have long conversed at a distance; now %ve 
are met ; and the pleasure this meeting gives me, am- 
ply compensates for the perils I have run through in 
accomplishing it. 

Stock. What perils, Mr. Belcour ? I could not have 
thought you would have made a bad passage at this 
time o'year. 

BeL Nor did we c courier like, we came posting to 
your shores, upon the pinions of the swiftest gales 
that ever blew | 'tis upon English ground all my ^f* 
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fkuities have arisen ; 'tis the passage from Uue river- 
side I complain of. 

Stock, Ay, indeed I What obstru£):ioii5 can you have 
met b^ween this and the river^side ) 

BtL injiamerablc 1 Vour town's as full of defiles as 
the Island of Corsica ; and, I believe, they are as ob- 
stinateiy deCsaded : so much hurryi bustle^ and con- 
^sion on your quays ; so many sugar-casks^ porter •< 
htttts/and comoion-^counciUitiefi in your streets, that, 
unless a man marched with artillery in his frooiy 'tis 
more than the labour of a Hercules can effe^, to make 
SMiy toierahie way through your town. 

Stodi, I am sorry you have been fio incommoded. 

BeL Why, faith, *twas all my own fault; accus* 
tomed to a lan^ of slaves, and out of patience with 
the whole tribe pf custom-house extortioners, boat« 
ipen, tide-waiters, and water* bailiffs, that beset me on 
all sides, worse than a swarm of musquetoes, I pro<« 
ceeded a little too roughly to brush them away with 
my rattan ; the sturdy rogues took this in dudgeon, 
and beginning to rebel, the mob chose different sides^ 
and a furious saiffle ensued ; in the course of whichi 
9y ptr^on and apparel sutSered so much, that I wai 
obliged to step into the first tavern to rsfit^ before I 
eould make my approaches m any decent trim. 

Si0ck» All without is as I wish ; dear Nature, add 

the rest, and I am happy. — \_A$ide.'\ Well, Mr, 

J^CQur, 'tis a rough sample you have, had of my 
countrymen's spirit ; but, I trusty you'll not think tht 
worse of them finr it» 
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BeL Not at all, not at all; I like 'em the better ; 
was I only a visitor, I might, perhaps, wish ^dm a 
little more tra6table ; but, as a fellow subject, and a 
sharer in their freedom, I applaud their spirit, though 
I feel the effetls of iC in every bone of my skin. 

Stock. That's well ; I Kke that well. How gladl/^ 
I could fall upon his neck, and own myself his fa- 
ther I [Aside. 

BeL Well, Mr. Stockwell, for the first time in my 
life, here am I in England ; at the fountain head of 
pleasure, in the land of beauty, of arts, and elegan- 
cies. My happy stars have given me a good estate, 
and the conspiring winds have blown me hither to 
spend it. 

Stock, To use it, not to waste it, I ^bould hope ; to 
treat it, Mr. Belcour, not as a vassal, over whom you 
have a wanton and a despotic power ; but as a subjedt, 
which you are bound to govern with a temperate and 
restrained authority. 

Bd. True, sir; most truly said ; miners a commis* 
sion, not a right : I am the offspring of distress, and 
every child of sorrow is my brother j while I have 
hands to hold> therefore, 1 will hold them open to 
mankind : but, sir, my passions are my masters ; they 
take me where they will ; and oftentimes they leave 
to reason and to virtue nothing but my wishes and my 
sighs. 

Stock, Come, come, the man who can accuse corrects 
himself. 

BeL Ah I that's an ofHce I am weary of: I wish a 
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friend .womM tal^e it up ; I .vouU to Hea?en you had 
leisure for the employ ; but did you drive a trade to 
llie four corners >of the world« you wouI4 ^is^ find 
(he ^tivik Gyd itoilsoiiie as to keep me free from faults. 

St0dt, Well, I am AO(t discouraged : tjbis candour 
tfeUs Qie I should not h^ve the faii,Lt of self-conceit to 
combat ; that, at li^^^ is |iot atiKH^gst the number. 

B^» Iil9 j if I knew HsudX qmu on earnh who thought 
sKye humbly of me than ( do tof myself, I would tak* 
Vp hiA opinion, and forego my o\yn. 

Siodi. And, was I to choose a pufjit, it should he 
one of yi^uf complexion : so, if youMl come along 
VMth «e« we'M.a^ree upon y^ur admission, andei»ter 
on a /coMr$e ^f le^ures directly. 
. Bd» With all my ^eact. \^l^x€imU 

»— X^^".— ■« I I " 1 I I ■ I I IT I III . ' ^"^••^m^i^m^mfm f t I II 

SCENE VI. 

Changes to a Room in Lady Ru sport's Hofust* Enter 
Lady Rusport and Charlotte. 

2m Rus» Miss Rusport, I desire to hear no more of 
Captain Dudley and his destitute family : not a shil- 
ling of mine shall ever cross the hauids of any of 
them : because my sister chose to marry a beggar^ 
am I b9und to support him and )tts posterity i 

Ck^r, I think you are. 

L, Rus. You think I am ; and pray where do you 
find the law that tells you so 9 

CAan I am not prpActent enough to quote chapter 
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and v«rse ; but I take charity to be a main clause in 
the great statute of Christianity. 

L, Rus, I say chanty, indeed I And pray, miss, are 
you sure that it is charity, pure charity, which moves 
you to plead for Captain Dudley ? Amongst all your 
pity, do you find no spice of a certain anti •spiritual 
pasiion, called love? Don't mistake yourself; you 
are no saint, child, believe me ; and, I am apt to 
think, the distresses of old Dudley, and of his daugh- 
ter into the bargain, would never break your hearty 
if there was not a certain young fellow of two and 
twenty in the case ; who, by the happy recommenda- 
tion of a good person, and the brilliant appointmentsr 
of an ensigncy, will, if I am not mistaken, cozen you 
out of a fortune of twice twenty thousand pounds, as 
soon as ever you are of age to bestow it upon him. 

Char, A nephew of your ladyship's can never want 
any other recommendation with me ; and, if my par- 
tiality for Charles Dudley is acquitted by the rest of 
the world, I hope Lady Rusport will not condemn 
me for it. 

X. Rtts, I condemn you 1 I thank Heaven, Miss 
Rusport, I am no ways responsible for your conduct ; 
nor is it any concern of mine how you dispose of 
yourself:, you are not my daughter; and, when I 
married your father, poor Sir. Stephen Rusport, I. 
found you a forward spoiled miss of fourteen, far 
above being instru6kd by me. 

Ckar, Perhaps your ladyship calls this instruction. 

X* Rus. You Ve strangely pert ; but 'tis no wonder : 
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your mother^ I*in toldy was a fine lady ; and accord- 
ing to the modern stile of education you was brought 
up. It was not so in my young days ; there was then 
some decorum in the world, some subordination, as 
I the great Locke expresses it. Oh 1 *twas an edifying 
I sight, to see the regular deportment observed in our 
family : no giggling, no gossipping was going on there ; 
. ^roy good father. Sir Oliver Roundhead, never was 
seen to laugh himselfi nor ever allowed it in his 
children. 

Char, Ay ; those were happy times indeed. 

£. Rus. But, in this forward age, we have co- 
quettes in the egg-shell, and philosophers in the 
cradle; girls. of fifteen that lead the fashion in new 
caps and new opinions, that have their sentiments and 
their sensations ; and the idle fops encourage *em in 
it : O* my conscience, I wonder what it is the men can 
see in such babies. 

Char, True, madam ; but all men do not overlook 
the maturer beauties of your ladyship's age, witness 
your admirer Major Dennis O'Flaheriy ; there's an 
example of some discernment; I declare to you, 
when your ladyship is by, the msuor takes no more 
notice of me than if I was part of the furniture of 
your chamber. 

L* Rus, The major, child, has travelled through 
various kingdoms and climates, and has more en* 
Urged notions of female merit than'falls to the lot of 
an English home-bred lover j in most other countries, 
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no woman on your side forty would ever be naiived 

in a poRtJe circle. 

Char. Right, madam-; I've been told that in Vienna 
they have coquettes upon crutches, and Venules ht 
their grand climaderic ; a lover t^ere celebrates the 
wrinkles, not the dimples, ii^ hiis rhistress's face". 
The major, I think, has served in the Smperiiai army* 

L. Rus, Are you piquM, my young madam ? Had 
my Sister, Loiiisa', yielded to the addresses of one of 
Major O' Flaherty's person and appearance, she would 
have had some excuse : but to run away, as she did^ 
at the age of sixteen too, with a man of old DUdiey^s 
sort 

Char. Was, in my opinion, the most venial tres- 
pass that ever girl of sixteen committed ; of a noble 
family, an engaging person, strift honour, and sound 
understanding, what accomplishment was there want* 
ing in Captain Dudley, but that which the prodi- 
gality of his ancestors had deprived him of ? 

L, Rus, They left him as much as he deserves ; 
hasn't the old man captain's half pay ? And is not tftc 
son an ensign ? 

Char. An ensign ! Alas, poor Charles I Would to 
Heaven he knew what my heart feels and suffers for 
his sake. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Ensign Dudley to wait upon your ladyship. 
Z. Rus. Who I Dudley I What can have brought 
him to town ? 
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Char, Dear RUukuD^ *tis Chairks Dudley, 'tis your 
nephew* 

L, Rus, Nephew \ I renounce him as my nephew ; 
Sir OHver renounced him as his grandson : wasn't he 
son of the eldest daughter, and only male descendant 
of Sir Oliver ; and didn't he cut him off with a shil- 
ling ) Didn't the poor dear good man leave his whole 
fortune to me, except a small annuity to my maiden 
sister, who spoiled her constitution with nursing him I 
And, depend upon it, not a penny of th^at fortune 
shall ever be disposed of otherwise than according 
to the will of the donor. 

Enter Charles Dudley. 

S0| young man, whence come you ^ What brings you 
to town } 

Charles* If there is any offence in my coming to 
town, your ladyship is in some degree responsible for 
it, for part of my errand was to pay my duty here. 

L. Rus. I hope you have some better excuse than 
all this. 

Charles, 'Tis true,. madam> I have other motives ; 
but, if I consider my trouble repaid by the pleasure I 
now enjoy, I should hope my aunt would not think 
my company the less welcome for the value I set 
upon hers. 

L. Rus, Coxcomb I And- where is your father, 
child ; and your sister ? Are they in town too i 

Charles, They are, 

C 
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L. Rus, Ridiculous i I don't know what people do 
in London, who have no money to spend in it. 

Ckar. Dear madam, speak more kindly to your 
nephew ; how can you oppress a youth of his sen- 
sibility. 

/,. Rus. Miss Rusporti I insist upon your retiring 
to your apartment 5 when I want your advice I'll 
send to you. [Exit Charlotte.] So, you have put on 
a red coat too, as well as your father ; 'tis plain what 
value you set upon the good advice Sir Oliver used 
to give you } how often has he caution'd you against 
tlie army } 

Charles. Had it pleased my grandfather to enable 
me to have obeyed his caution, 1 would have done it ; 
but you well know how destitute I am ; and 'tis not 
to be wonder'd at if I prefer the service of my king 
|o that of any other master. 

L, Rus Well, well, take your own course ; 'tis no 
concern of mine : you never consulted me. 

Charies. I frequently wrote to your ladyship, but 
could obtain no answer ; and, since my grandfather's 
death, this is the first opportunity 1 have had of wait- 
ing upon you. 

L, Rus. I must desire you not to mention the death 
of that dear good man in my hearing,*my spirits can- 
not support it. 

Charles. I shall obey you : permit me to say, that, 
as that event has richly supplied you with the mate- 
rials of bounty, the distresses of my family can fur-' 
nkh you with objefts of it. 
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L. Rus, The distresses of your family, child, are 
quite out of the question at present ; had Sir Oliver 
been pleased to consider them, I should have been 
well content ; but he has absolutely taken no notice 
of you in his will, and that to me must and shall be 
a law. Ten your father and your sister I totally dis« 
approve of their coming up to town. 

Charles, Must I tell my father that before youtf 
ladyship Knows the motive that brought him hither I 
AUur'd by the offer of exchanging for a commission 
on full pay, the veteran, after thirty years service^ 
prepares to encounter the fatal heats of Senegambia a 
but wants a small supply to equip him for the ezpe* 
dition. 

Enltr Servant, 
Stro, Major O'Flaherty to wait on your ladyship. 

Enter Major O'Flahe&ty. 

0*Fla, Spare your speeches, young man ; don't you 
think her ladyship can take my word for that } I 
hope, madam, 'tis evidence enough of my being pre- 
sent, when I Ve the honour of telling you so myself. 

£. Rus. Major O^Flaherty, I am rejoiced to see 
you'. Nephew Dudley, you perceive I'm engaged. 

CkarUs. I shall not intrude upon your ladyship's 
more agreeable engagements. I presume I have my 
answer. 

L. Rus, Your answer, child ! What answer can you 
poissibly expe^ | or how can your romantic father 

Cy 
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suppose :that I aa to abet ihini in ail his idle and ex- 
tnuragant undertakiags ? Come, ^naior, let me shew 
you the way into my dressing-room ; and let U9 leave 
this young adventurer <o hi s tmeditation. [ Exit . 

0*Fla. i fallow yon, my lady. Young gentleman, 
your obedient 4 >Upoa iny conscience, as <ine a yeung^ 
fellow as I wou'd wish to dap my eyes on : he might 
have answer*d my salute, liowever — wdl, let it fass ; 
fortune, perliaps, frowns upon the poor lad ; she's a. 
danui'd slippery lady^ and very apt to j^U 4is poor 
£silow8, that we^^r cockades in our hats. Fare-rhee- 
% «1I, boney, wiboe>v«r rhou art. \^xU. 

• CiarUi* So much for the virtues of « purt«aa$ fiHvt 
upon it, her heart is flint ; yet that woman, that aunt 
of mine, without one worthy particle in her compo- 
sition, wou*d, I dare be sworn, as soon set her foot 
in a pest-house as fn a play-house* IGoing. 

Miss Rvsvo&T tnters to Aim. 

Ckgr. Stop, stay a iittle^ Charles^ whiilher are you 
going in such ha&te i 

Charles, Ma(jUia j Miss ^sport j vthaX ar<e your 
CQiiunands ? 

- Char, Wliy so reserved f We had used t9 answer 
to no other names thau tiiose pf Charles and Char- 
loUe. 

Charles, WhaX ails you i You*ve been wee|M^g. 

Char, No, no ; or if I have— your eyes arc fuU 
too I but i have a thousand tJung« to say to you : be- 
fore you gOy tell mci I conjure you, ivherf you ar« 
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to be found ; here, give me your dircftion ; write it 
upon the back of this visiting-ticket— —Have you a 
pencil } 

Char Its, I have : but why shou'd you desire to find 
us out \ *tis a poor, little, inconvenient place \ vaj 
sister has no apartment fit to receive you in. 

Servant enters* 

Serv. Madam, my lady desires your company di- 
reftiy. 

CAar, I am coming— well, have you wrote it ? Give 
it me. O Charles 1 either you do not, or you will 
not understand me. \^Exeunt severally* 



ACT II. SCENE /. 
A Room tn Fu LM £ rV House, Enter F u LM e R and Mrs, 

FULMBR. 

f 

Mrs* Fulmer, 
Why, how you sit, musing and mopeing, sighing 
and desponding I I'm ashamed of you, Mr. Fulmer : 
is this the country you described to me, a second El- 
dorado, rivers of gold and rocks of diamonds } You 
found me in a pretty snug retir'd way of life at Bo» 
logne, out of the m>ise and bustle of the world, and 
wholly at my ease ; you, indeed, was upon the wing, 
with a fiery persecution at your back: but, like a 
true son of Loyola, you had then a tliousand inge* 
iiious devices to repair your fortune : and this^ yeux 

' c ra 
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native couatry^ was to be the scene of your per- 
formances : fool that I wa$, to foe inveigled into it 
by you : but, thank Heaven, our partnership is re- 
vocable { I am not your wedded wifir, praised be jny 
stars 1 for whojt have we got, whom have we guird 
but ourselves; which of all your trains has takea 
fire; even this poor expedient of your bookseller's 
shop seems abandolied; for if a chance customer 
drops in, who is there, pray, to help him to what he 
wants. 

FuL Patty, you know it is not upon slight grounds 
that I despair; there had us'd to be a livelihood 
to be pick'd up in this country, both for the iMnest 
and dishonest i i hw% tried each walk, and am likely 
to starve at last : there is not a point to which the 
wit and faculty of man can turn, that 1 have not set 
mine to ; but in vain, I am beat through every quar- 
ter of the compass. 

Mrs, FuL Ah 1 common efforts all : strike me a 
master-stroke, Mr. Fulmer, if you wish to make any 
figure in this country. 

Ful. But where, how, and what ? I have biuater'd 
for prerogative; I have bellowed for freedom; I 
have oflfer'd to serve my country ; I have engaged to 
betray it ; a master-stroke, truly ; why, I haVe talked 
treason, writ treason, and if a man cann*t live by 
that he can live by nothing* Here I set up as a 
bookseller, why men left off" reading ; and if I was to 
turn butcher^ 1 believe o* my consdcnce they'd leave 
dffesiting* 

[p^tmn Dudley crossts the stagt. 
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Mrs, Ful, Why there now*s your lodger, oid 
Captain Dutiieyt as he calls himself; tiiere's no flint 
without fire ; something might foe struck out of him, 
li you'd the wit Co find the way. 

Fmlp Haog him^ aii old dry skin'd curmudgeon; 
you may as well think to get truth out of a courtier, 
or candour out of a critic : I can make nothing of 
him ; besides, he*s poor, and therefore not for our 
purpose. 

Mrs. FtU, The more fool he I Would any man be 
poor that had such a prodigy in his possession f 

FuL His daughter, you mean ; she is, indeed, un. 
commonly beautiful. 

Mrs* Ful. Beautiful I Why she need only be seen, 
to have the first men in the kingdom at her feet. 
£gad, I wish I had the leasing of her beauty ; what 
would some of our young nabobs give ? 

FuL Hush ! liere comes the captain ; good ^r), 
leave us to ourselves, and let me try what I can make 
of him. 

Mrs, FuL Captain, truly I i' faith, I'd have a re- 
giment, had I such a daughter, before I was three 
months older. {Exit, 



SCENE JL 

« 

Captain Dudley enters to Aim. 

FuL Captain Dudley, good morning to 'you. 
Dud. Mr. Fulmeri I have borrowed a book from 
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your shop ; *tis the sixth volume of my deceased 
friend Tristram ; he is a flattering writer to us poor 
soldiers ; and the divine story of Le Fevre, which 
makes part of this book, in my opinion of it, does 
honour not to its author only, but to human nature. 

FuL He's an author I keep in the way of trade, but 
one I never relish'd : he is much too loose and pro- 
fligate for my taste. 

Dud. That's being too severe : I hold him to be a 
moralist in the noblest sense ; he plays indeed with 
the fancy, and sometimes perhaps too wantonly ; but 
while he thus designedly masks his main attack, he 
comes at once upon the heart; refines, amends it, 
softens it ; beats down each selfish barrier from about 
it, and opens every sluice of pity and benevolence. 

FuU We of the catholic persuasion are not much 
bound to him.— —Well, Sir, I shall not oppose your 
opinion ; a favourite author is like a favourite mis- 
tnlss ; and there you know, captain, no man likes to 
have his taste arraigned. 

Dud, Upon my word, sir, I don't know what a 
man likes in that case $ 'tis an experiment I never 
made. 

FuL Sir !-^ Are you serious \ 

Dud. 'Tis of little consequence whether you think so. 

FuL What a formal old ^ rig it it I \^Astde.1 ^ ^P* 
prehend you, sir; you speak with caution ; you arc 
married ? 

Dud. I have been, 

FuL And this young lady, which accompanies you— 
,1 
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Dud* P{i66e6 for my daughter. 

Ful. Passes for his daughter! humph— t[/^ii<fe.!] 
She is exceedingly beautiful , finely accumplished^ of 
^ most enchanting shape and air. 

Dud, You are much too partial s she has the great- 
est defeat a woman can have. 

FuL How so, pray ? 

Dud, She has no fortune. 

Ful, Rather say that you have none ; and thaf s a 
sore defeat in one of your years. Captain Dudley i 
you*ve served, no doubt \ 

Dud* -Faaiiliar cojccomb 1 But Til humour hica. 

FuL A close old fox 1 But 1*11 unkenneH \nm. 

[^Aside. 

Dud. Above thirty years I've been in the service, 
Mr. Fulmer. 

Ful* 1 guess'd as much ; I laid it at ao less : why 
'tis a wearisome time ; 'tis an apprenticeship to a pn§> 
£es9u>n, fit oAly for a patriarclu But preffirinent 
must be cloaely followed : ymi never could have been 
so far behind-hand in the chace, unless you had pal* 
pably mistaken your way. You'U pardon me, bat I 
begin to perceive you have lived in the world, not 
with it« 

Dud, It may be soj and you, perhaps, can give 
me better council. I'm now ^tciting a favour j an 
exchange to a company on full pay^ nothing more; 
^d yet I meet a thousand bars to th^t ; tho*, with- 
out boasting, I should thiiik the c^rti^cate of ser*^ 
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vices, which I sent in, might have purchased that 
indulgence to me. 

FuL Who thinks or cares about *era ? Certificate 
of services, indeed I Send in a certificate of your fair 
daughter ; carry her in your hand with you. 

Dud. What! Who? My daughter! Carry my 
daughter ! Well, and what then ? 

FuL Why, then your fortune's made, that's all. 

Dud. I understand you : and this you call knoDv- 
ledpe of the world ? Despicable knowledge ; but, sir- 
rah, I will have you know ■ [Threatening kim. 

Ful, Help ! Who's within ? Wou'd you strike me, 
sir ? Wou'd you lift up your hand against a idan in 
his own house } 

Dud, In a church, if he dare insult the poverty of 
a man of honour. 

Ful, Have a care what you do ; remember there is 
such a thing in law as an assault and battery ; ay, 
i^d such trifling forms as warrants and indictments. 

Dud, Go, sir ; you are too mean for my resent- 
ment : 'tis that, and not the law, protedls you.— • 
Hence ! 

Ful, An old, absurd, incorrigible blockhead I V\\ 
be reveng'd of him. [Asidt.'\ [Exit. 



SCENE III, 

Young DuDLBT enters to kim, 
Charles, What is the matter, sir.? Sure I heard an 
outcry as I enter'd the house I 
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Dud. Not unlikely ; our landlord and his wife are 
for ever wrangling.— Did you find your aunt Dudley 
at home ? 

Charles^ I did. 

Dud. And what was your reception ? 

CkarUs^ Cold as our poverty and her pride could 
make it. 

Dud, You told her the pressing occasion I had for 
a small supply to equip me for this exchange; has she 
granted me the relief I asked ? 

CkarUs. Alas, sir, she has peremptorily refused it. 

Dud, That's hard : that's hard, indeed. My peti- 
tion was for a small sum ; she has refused it, you say : 
well, be it so ; I must not complain. Did you see the 
broker about the insurance on my life ? 

Charles. There again I am the messenger of ill 
news ; I can raise no money, so fatal is the climate : 
alas, that ever my father should be sent to perish iu 
such a place) 

SCENE iV. 



Miss Dud-ley enters hastily. 

Dud. Louisa, what's the matter ? you seem frighticdf 

Lou, I am, indeed : coming from Miss Rusport^s, I 
met a young gentleman in the streets, who has bjeset 
me in the strangest manner. . 

Charles, Insufferable I was he rut}? to you ? 

Lou. I cannot say he was absolut&lyrude to tme, 
but he was very importunate to speak to me, and 
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once or twke attempted to lift up my hat : he Ibl* 
lowed me to the comer of the streeti and there I gave 
him the slip. 

Dud, You must walk no more in the streets^ child, 
without me or your brother, 

Lou, O, Charlesy Miss Rusport desires to see you 
dire6tly ; Lady Rusport is gone out, and she has some- 
thing particulsnr to say to you. 

Charles. Have you any commands for me, sir f 

Dud. None, my dear; by all means wait upon Miss 
Rusport. Come, Louisa, I shaU desire you to go up 
to your chamber, and compose yourself. [/TjBfUJt/. 

SCENE v. 



Enter BstCOUR, after petping in at tktDo&Tm 

Bel. Not a soul, as Vva alive. Why, what a» odd 

sort of a house is this! Confound the little jilt,, ^e 

has fairly given me the slip. A plague upon this 

London, I shall have no luck in it : such a crowd, 

and such a hurry, and such a number of shops, and 

one so like the other, that whether the wench turned 

into this house or the next, or whether she went up 

sta irs or down stairs (for there's a world above and a 

wo.rld below, it seems), I deolai^e I know no more 

tham if I was in the Blue Mountains. In the name 

of . all the devils at once, why did she run away ? If 

eve ry handsome ^rl 1 meet in this town is to lead me 

sue h a wild»-goose.chace, I had better have stayed in 

the torrid zoiie. I shall be wasted to the size of a 
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sugar-cane. What shall I do? gi?e 4hc «hace up ? 
Hang it, that's cowardly* Shall I, a tive».born ^n 
of Phcebus, suffer this littk nimble-footed Daphne tp 
escape me ?- ■ ■" Forbid it, honour, and forhi4 it, 
« love. " - ■ i»Hush, hush-— here she coaes.-— -»• 
Oh, the devil !■ ■ ■ .What tawdry thing iiave we 
got here ?-— . 

Mrs. FuLMER enters to him* 
Mrs. Ful, Your humble servant, sir, 
Bel. Your humble servant, madam. 
Mrs. Ful, A fine summer's day, sir. 
Bel. Yes, ma'am, and so cool, that if the calendar 
didn't call it July, I should swear it was January, 
Mrs. Ful. Sir I 
Bel. Madam I 

Mrs. Ful. Do you wish to speak to Mr. Fulmer, 
sir; 

Bel. Mr. Fulmer, madam? I hav'n't the honour of 
knowing such a person* 

Mrs. Ful. No, Til be swxsrn, have you not; thou 
art much too pretty a fellow, and too much of a gen- 
tleman, to be an author thyself, or to have any thing 
lo say to those that are so. 'Tis the captain, I sijp. 
pose# you are waiting for. 

Bel. I rather suspcft it is the captain's wife^ 

Mrs. Ful. The captain has no wife, sir, 

Bel. No wife I I'm heanily sorry for it ; for then 
she's his mistress ; and that I take to be the more 
desperate case of the two : pray, madam, wasn't there 

O 
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a lady just now turn 'd into your house ? *Twaswith 

her I wish*d to speak. 

Mrs, Ftd, What sort of a lady, pray I 

< BeL One of the loveliest sort my eyes ever beheld ; 

young, tall, fresh, fair ; in short, a goddess. 

Mrs. FuL NTay, but dlear, dear sir, now I'm sure 

you flatter: for 'twas me you followed 4nto the shop 

door this minute. 

Bel, You 1 ' No, no, take my word for it, it was not 

you, madam. 

Mrs, FuL But what is it you laugh at ? 

Bel. Upon my soul, I ask your pardon ; but it was 

not you, believe me : be assurM it wasn't. 

Mrs, FuL Well, sir, I shall not contend for the 

honour of being noticed by you; I hope -you think 

you wou'dn't have been the first man that noticed roc 

in the streets ; however, this I'm positive of^that no 

living woman but myself has entered these doors this 

morning. 

BeL Why then Tm mistaken in the house, that's 

all ; for 'tis not humanly possible I can be so far out 

in the lady. [Going. 

Mrs, FuL Coxcomb! But hold— a thought occurs; 

as sure as can be he has seen Miss Dudley. A word 

with you, young gentleman ; come back. 

BeL Well, what's your pleasure } 

Mrs, FuL You seem greatly captivated with this 

young lady ; are you apt to fall in love thus at first 

sight? 

BeL Oh, yes: 'tis the only way I can ever fall in 
a 
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love; any man may tumble into a pit by surprise, 
none but a fool would walk into one by choice. 

Mrs, Ftd* You are a hasty lover it seems ; have you 
spirit to be a generous one } They that will please the 
eye mustn't spare the purse. 

Bd, Try me ; put me to the proof } bring me to an 
interview with the dear girl that has thus captivated 
me, and see whether I have spirit to be grateful. 

Mrs, FuL But how, pray, am I to know the girl 
you have set your heart on \ 

BeL By an undescribable grace, that accompanies 
every look and a^ion that falls from her : there can 
be but one such woman in the world, and nobody can 
mistake that one. 

Mrs. Fid, Well, if I should stumble upon this angel 
in my walks, where am I to find you ? What's your 
name? 

BeL Upon my soul, I cann't tell you my name, 

Mrs, FtU, Not tell me! Why so? 

BeL Because I don't know what it is myself; as yet 
I have no name. 

Mrs, FuL No name I 

BeL None ; a friend, indeed, lent me Ills ; but he 
forbad me to use it on any unworthy occasion. 

Mrs, FuL But where is your place 0/ abode \ 

BeL I havejione; I never slept a night in England 
in my life. 

Mrs, FuL Hey* day I 



Dij 
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SCENE yi. 

£«/«rFuLMBli. 

Ful, A fine c^se, truly, in a free ceimtry ; a pretty 
pass things are come to, if a man is to be assaulted in 
his ewn house* 

Mrs, Ful. Who has assaulted you, my dear ? 

Ful. Who I why this Captain Drawcansir, this old 
Dudley, my lodger : but I'll ualodge him ; 1*11 ua<- 
harbour him, I warrant. 

Mrs, Ful. Hu&hi hushl hold your toague, manj. 
pocket the affront, and be quiet ; I've a scheme on 
foot will pay you a hundred beatings. Why you sur* 
prise me, Mr. Fulmer ; Captain Dudley assault you I 
Impossible. 

Ful. Nay, I cann*t call it an absolute assault % but 
he threatened mo. 

Mrs, Ful'. Oh, was that all ? I thought how it would 
turn out-^x^A likely thing, truly, for a person of his 
obliging compassionate turn : no, no, poor Captain 
Dudley, he has sorrows and distresses enough of his 
own to employ his spirits, without setting them against 
other people. Make it up as fast as you cajn : watch 
this gentleman out ; follow him wherever he goes ; 
and bring me word who and what he is ; be sure you 
don't lose sight of him ; I've other business in hand. 

iExiu 

BiL Pray, sir, what sorrows and distresses have be* 
fallen this old gentleman you speak of i 
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FuL Poverty, disappointment) and all the distresses 
attendant thereupon : sorrow enough of all conscience: 
I soon found how it was with him by his way of liv- 
ing, low enough of all reason ; but what I overheard 
this morning put it out of all doubt. 

BeL What did you overhear this morning ^ 

FuL Why, it seems he wants to join his regiment, 
and has been beating the town over to raise a little 
money for that purpose upon his pay ; but the cli- 
mate, I find, where he is going, is so unhealthy, that 
nobody can be found to lend him any. 

BeL Why then your town is a damn'd good-for- 
nothing town : and I' wish I had never come into it. 

FuL That's what I say, sir; the hard-heartedness 
of some folks is unaccountable. There's an old Lady 
Rusport, a near relation of this gentleman's i she lives 
hard by here, opposite to Stockwell's, the great mer- 
chant ; he sent to her a begging, but to no purpose i 
though she is as rich as a Jew, she would not furnish 
him with a farthing. 

BeL Is the captain at home ? 

FuL He is up stairs, sir. 

BeL Will you take the trouble to desire him to step 
hither } I want to speak to him. 

FuL I'll send him to you dire6lly. I don't know 
what to make of this young man ; but, if I live, 
1 will find him out, or know the reason why. [£xfV. 

BeL I've lost the girl, it seems ; that^s clear : she 
was the first object of my pursuit \ but th9 case of 

D iij 
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this poor officer touches me : and» after all, there 
may be as much true delight in rescuing a fellow- 
creature from distress, as there would be in plunging 
one into it* ■' But let me see— It's a point that 
must be managed with some deUeacy*— Apropos I 
there's pen and ink— ^i*ve struck upon a method 

that will do.— [I^fif«.] Ay, ay, this is the very 

thing : *twas devilish lucky I happened to have these 
bills about me. There, there, fare you well \ I'm 
glad to be rid of you ; you stood a chance of being 
worse applied, I can tell you. 

[Encloies and seais the paptr» 

SCENE f //. 



FuLMBR brings in DuDtET* 

Ful. That's the gentleman, sir.— -I shall make bold^ 
however, to lend an ear. ^ \^Exitm 

Dud. Have you any commands for me, sir? 

Bel. Your name is Dudley, sir > 

Dud* It is. 

BeL You command a company, I think, Captaia 
Dudley } 

Dud. I did : I am now upon half-pay. 

BfL You've served some time ? 

Dud. A pretty many years ; long enough to see some 
people of more merit and better interest than myself 
made general officers. 

Bel, Their merit T may have some doubt of; their 
interest I can readily give credit to: there is little 
1 
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promotion to be looked for in your professicHiy I be- 
lieve, without friends, captain ? 

Dud, 1 believe so too : have you any other business 
with roe, may I ask i 

Bel, Your patience for a moment. I was informed 
you was about to join your regiment in distant quar- 
ters abroad } 

Dud, I have been soliciting an exchange to a com- 
pany on full-pay, quartered at James*s-Fort, in Se* 
negambia \ but» I'm afraid^ I must drop the under- 
taking. 

Bel, Why so, pray ) 

Dud, Why so, sir? 'Tis a home-qnestionfor a per- 
fect stranger to put; there is something very particular 
in all this. 

Bel, If it is not impertinent, sir, allow me to ask 
you wliat reason you have for despairing of success. 

Dud, Why really, sir, mine is an obvious reason 

for a soldier ft have Want of money ; simply 

that. 

Bd, May I beg to know the sum you have occasion 
for? 

Dud, Truly, sir, I cannot exa^ly tell you on a 
sudden; nor is it, I suppose, of any great conse- 
quence to you to be informed; but I should guess, in 
the gross, that two hundred pounds would serve. 

Bd, And do you find a difficulty in raising that sum 
upon your pay \ 'Tis done every day. 

Dud, The nature of the climate makes it difficult s 
I can get no one to insure my Ufe« 



4o THE WBST INDIAK. AB //* 

Bel. Oh I that's a circumstance may make for you, 
as well as against : in short. Captain Dudley, it so 
happens, that I can command the sum of two hun- 
dred pounds : seek therefore no farther ; V\\ accora,* 
modate you with it upon easy terms. 

Dud, Sir! do I understand you rightly? 1 beg 

your pardon; but am 1 to believe that you are in 
earnest ? 

Bel, What is your surprise ? Is it an uncommon 
thing for a gentleman to speak truth f Or is it in- 
credible that one fellow creature should assist an- 
other } 

Dud* I ask your pardon— —-May I beg to know 
to whom' Do you propose this in the way of bu- 

siness ? 

Bel, Entirely: I have no other business on earth. 

Dud, Indeed ! You a^e not a broker, I'm per- 
suaded. 

Bel, I am not.' 

Dud, Nor an army agent, I think ? 

Bel, I hope you will not think the worse of me for 
being neither ; in short, sir, if you will peruse this 
paper, it will explain to you who I am, and upon 
what terms I a6t; while you read it, I will step home, 
and fetch the money, and we will conclude the bar- 
gain without loss of time. In the mean while, good 
day to you. [£xt/ hastily • 

Dud, Humph I there's something very odd in all 
thi s let me see what we've got here— This pa- 
per is to tell me who he is, and what are bis terms : 
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in the name of wonder, why has he sealed it }-— -^ 
Hey-day 1 what*s here? two bank-notes of a hun- 
dred each I I cann't comprehend what this means. 
Hold; h«re*a a writing ; perhaps that will shew me. 
' Accept this trifle; pursue your fortune, and pros« 
per.* Am I in a dream } Is this a reality \ 

't ' ■ I ■ i . I I ■ ■■ -I I !■ ■ I 

SCENE vni. 

Enter Major O'Flaherty. 

0*FU, Save you, my dear I Is it you now that are 
Captain Dudley, I would ask?— — Whuhl what's 
the hurry the m^n's in ? If 'tis the lad that ran out of 
the shop you would overtake, you might as well stay 
where you are ; by my soul he's as nimble as a Croat, 
you are a full hour's march in his rear-»Ay, 'faith^ 
you may as well turn back, and give over the pur- 
suit. Well, Captain Dudley, if that's your name, 
there's a letter for yoii. Read, man j read it ; and 
I'll have a word with you after you have done. 

Dud» More miracles on foot 1 So, so, from Lady 
Rusport. 

0*Fla* You're right ; it's from her ladyship. 

Dud. Weil, sir, I have cast my eye over it ; 'tis 
short and peremptory ; are. you acquainted with the 
contents ? 

0*Fla. Not at all, my dear ; not at all. 

Dud. Have you any message from Lady Rusport ? 

O'Fia* Not a syllable, honey j only, when you've 
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digested the letter, I've a little bit of a message to 
deliver you from myself. 

Dud, And may I beg to know who yourself is ? 

0*Fla, Dennis O'Flaherty, at your service j a poor 
major of grenadiers ; nothing better. 

Dud. So much for your name and title, sir ; now 
be so good to favour me with your message. 

0*FUi, Why then, captain, I must tell you I have 
promised Lady Rusport you shall do whatever it is 
she bids you to do in that letter there. 

Dud, Ay, indeed ; have you undertaken so much, 
major, without knowing either what she commands, 
or what I can perform ? 

O'Fia, That's your concern, my dear, not mine ; I 
must keep my word, you know. 

Dud, Or else, I suppose, you and I must measure 
swords, , 

0*Fia, Upon my soul, you've hit it. 

Dud, That would hardly answer to either of us : 
you and I have, probably, had enough of lighting in 
our time before now, 

0*F/a, Faith and troth, Master Dudley, you may 
say that : 'tis thirty years, come the time, that I have 
followed the trade, and in a pretty many countries. — 
Let me see — In the war before last I served in the 
Irish brigade, d*yc see ; there, after bringing off the 
French monarch, I left his service, with a British 
bullet in my body, and this ribband in my button- 
hole. Last war I followed the fortunes ef the Ger- 
man eagle, in the corps of grenadiers ; there I had 
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my belly full of fighting, and a plentiful scarcity of 
every thing else. After six-and -twenty engagements, 
great and small, 1 went off, with this gash on my 
scull, and a kiss of the Empress Qi^een's sweet hand, 
(Heaven bless it!) for my pains. Since the peace, 
my dear, I took a little turn with tlie Confederates 
th^re in Poland-— but such another set of madcaps!-— 
by the lord Harry, I never knew what it was they 
were scuffling about. 

Dud, Well, major, I woa't add another adlion to 
the Hst-^you shall keep your promise with Lady Rus« 
port ; she requires me to leave London ; I shall go in 
a few days, and you may take what credit you please 
frohi my compliance. 

O^Fla, Give me your hand, my dear boy I This will 
make her my own : when that's the case, we shall be 
brothers," you know, and we'll share her fortune be- 
tween us. 

Dtid. Not iOf major : the man who marries Lady 
Rusport will have a fair title to her whole fortune 
without divisioii. But, I hope, your expe6lations of 
prevailing are founded upon good reasons. 

O'Fta, Upon the best grounds in the world. First, 
I think she will comply, because she is a woman: 
s«condly, I am persuaded she won't hold out long, 
because she's a widow : and thirdly, I make sure of 
her, because I've married five wives (en mi/itairep 
captain), and never failed yet j and, for what 1 know, 
they're all alive and merry a^ this very hour. 
< Dud, Well, sir, go on and prosper: if you can in- 
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Bpire Lady Rusport with half your chanty^ I shall 
ihink you deserve all her fortune : at present, I must 
beg your excuse : good morning to you. . [Exit. 

0*fla, A good sensible man, and very much of a 
soldier ; I did not care if I was better acquainted 
with him : but *tis an awkward kind of country for 
that ; the English, I observe, are close friends, but 
distant acquaintance. 1 suspect the old lady has not 
been over generous to poor Dudley i I shall give her 
a little touch about that : upon my soul, I know but 
one excuse a person can have for giving nothing-^ 
and that is, like myself, having nothing to give* 

SCENE IX. 



Changes to Lady Rusfort'j House, A Dressings room* 
Miss Rusport and Luct. 

CAar, Well, Lucy, you've dislodged the old lady 
at last ; but methought you was a tedious time about 
it. 

Lucy. A tedious time, indeed ; I think they wha 
have least to spare, contrive to throw the most away f 
I thought I should never have got her out of the 
house. 

CAar. Why, she's as deliberate !n canvassing every 
article of her dress, as an ambassador would be in 
settling the preliminaries of a treaty. 

Ittcy* There was a new hood and handkerchief^ 
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that had come express from Holborn-ht)) on the oc- 
casion, that took as much time in adjusting—— 

CAar. As they did in making, and she was as yaia 
of them as an old maid of a young lover. 

Lucy» Or a young lover of himself. Then, madam, 
this being a visit of great ceremony to a person of 
distinction, at the West end of the town, the old 
state chariot was dragged forth on the occasion, with 
strict charges to dress out the box with the leopard« 
skin hammer^cloth. 

Char, Yes, and to hang the false tails on the mise- 
rable stumps of the old crawling cattle. Well, well, 
pray Heaven the crazy affair don't break down again 
with her — at least till she gets to her journey's end I 
-——But Where's Charles Dudley i Run down, dear 
girl, and be ready to let him in ; I think he's as long 
in coming as she was in going. 

Lucy, Why, indeed, madam, you seem the more 
alert of the two, I must say. [Exit. 

Char. Now the deuce take the girl for putting that 
notion into my head I I'm sadly afraid Dudley does 
not like me : so much encouragement as I have given 
him to declare himself, I never could get a word 
from him on the subje^. This may be very honour* 
able, but upon my life it's very provoking. By the 
way, I wonder how I look to-day : Oh, shockingly I 
hideously pale I like a witch 1 This is the old lady's 
glass ; and she has left some of her wrinkles on it.— 
How frightfully have I put on my cap I all awry I 
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and my hair dUessM so unbecomingly! altogether, 
I'm a most complete fright. 

SCENE X. 



Charles Dudley comes in unobserved* 

Charles. That I deny. 

Char. Ah ! 

Charles, Quarrelling with your glass, cousin } Make 
it up; make it up, and be friends : it cannot compli- 
ment you more than by refle6ling you as you are* 

Char. Well, I vow, my dear Charles, that is de- 
lightfully said, and deserves my very best curtsey : 
your flattery, like a rich jewel, has a value not only 
from its superior lustre, but from its extraordinary 
scarceness ; I verily think this is the only civil speech 
you ever directed to my person in your life. 

Charles. And I ought to ask pardon of your good 
sense for having done' it now. 

Char. Nay, now you relapse again : don't you 
know, if you keep well with a woman on the great 
score of beauty, she'll never quarrel with you on the 
trifling article of good sense ? But any thing serves 
to All up a dull yawning hour with an insipid cousin; 
you have brighter moments, and warmer spirits, for 
the dear girl of your heart. 

Charles. Oh, fie upon you, fie upon you I 

Char. You blush, and the reason is apparent : you 
are a novice in hypocrisy \ but no practice can make 
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81 visit of ceremony pass for a visit of choice : love is 
ever before its time j friendship is apt to lag a little 
after jt : pray, Charles, did you make any extraordi- 
nary haste hither ? 

Charles, By your question, I see you acquit me of 
the impertinence of being in love. 

Ckar. But why impertinence ? Why the imperti* 
nence of being in love ? You have one language forme, 
Charles, and another for the woman of your afFe6lion. 

Charles, You are mistaken ; the woman of my af- 
fedtion shall never hear any other language from me 
than what I use to you. 

Char. I am afraid then you'll never make yourself 
understood by her. 

Charles, It is not fit I should ; there is no need of 
love to make me miserable ; 'tis wretchedness enough 
to be a beggar. 

Char. A beggar, do you call yourself? O Charles, 
Charles, rich in every merit and accomplishment, 
whom may you not aspire to ? And why think you 
so unworthily of our sex, as to conclude there is not 
one to be found with sense to discern your virtue, and 
generosity to reward it ? 

Charles, You distress me ; I must beg to hear no 
more. 

Char, Well, I can be silent. Thus does he al- 
ways serve me, whenever I am about to disclose my- 
self to him. 

Charles* Why do you not banish me and my mis- 
fortunes for ever from your thoughts \ 

Bij 
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Ckar. Ay, wherefore do I not^ since you never al- 
lowed DM a place in yours i But go, sir, I have no 
right to stay you ; go where your heart directs you ; 
go to the happy, the distinguished fair one* ' 

CkarUs, Now, by all that's good, you do me wrong : 
there is no such fair one for me to go to ; nor have I 
an acquaintance among the sex, yourself excepted, 
which answers to that description. 
Char. Indeed! 

Charles, In very truth : there then let us drop the 
Cttbje£l. May you be happy, though I never can. 

Ckar, O Charles t give me your hand : if I have 
offended you, I ask your pardon : you have been long 
acquainted with my temper, and know how to bear 
with its infirmities. 

Char Us, Thus, my* dear Charlotte, let us seal our 
reconciliation. — [Kissing her Aaiu/.}— Bear with th/ 
infirmities 1 By tieaven, I know not any one failing ia 
thy whole composition, except that of too great a par- 
tiality for an undeserving man. 

Char, And you are now taking the very course to 
augment that failing. A thought strikes me : I have 
a commission that you must absolutely execute for 
me ; I have immediate occasion for the sum of two 
hundred pounds : you know my fortune is shut up 
till 1 am of age ; take this paltry box (it contains my 
ear-rings, and some other baubles I have no use for), 
carry it to our opposite neighbour, Mr. Stockwell (I 
don't know where else to apply), leave it as a deposit 
in his handS| and beg him to accommodate me with 
the sum. 
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Charks, Dear Charlotte, what are you about to do ? 
How can you possibly want two hundred pounds } 

Char, How can I possibly do without it, you mean ? 
Doesn't every lady want two hundred pounds ? 
Perhaps I have lost it at play ; perhaps I mean to win 
as much to it; perhaps I want it for two hundred 
different uses. 

Ckarks, Pooh 1 pooh 1 all this is nothing ; don't I 
know you never play? 

Char, You mistake ; I have a spirit to set not only 
this trifle, but my whole fortune, upon a stake ;— 
therefore make no wry faces, but do as I bid you : 
you will find Mr. Stockwell a very honourable gen- 
tleman. 

Lucy enters in haste* 

Lucy, Dear madam, as I live, h^re comes the old 
lady in a hackney-coach. 

Otar* The old chariot has given her a second 
tumble : away with you ; you know your way out 
without meeting her : take the box^ and do as 1 de- 
sire you. 

CharUs* I must not dispute your orders. Farewell. 

[Exeunt Charles and Charlotte. 

SCENE XL 



Enter Z.a^Ru sport, leaning on Major 0*FlA' 

H£RTY'f arm. .^ 

0*fla, Rest yourself upon my arm ; never spare it ; 

E iij 
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Uis strong enough : it has stood harder service than 
you can put it to* 

Lucy* Mercy upon me, what is the matter ; I am 
frightened out of my wits : has your ladyship had an 
accident } 

L. Bus. O Lucy I the most untoward one }n nature x 
I know not how I shall repair it. 

O^Fla. Never go about to repair it, my lady ; ev*n 
build a new one ; 'twas but a crazy piece of businsst 
at best. 

Ltuy. Bless me^ is the old chariot broke down with 
you again \ 

L, Rus. Broke, child? I don't know what might 
have been broke, if, by great good fortune, this 
obliging gentleman had not been at hand to assist me. 

Lucy, Dear madam, let me run and fetch you a cup 
of the cordial drops. 

L. Rus, Do, Lucy. Alas t sir, ever since I lost my 
husband, my poor nerves have been shook to pieces : 
there hangs his beloved pi^ure : that precious relicy 
and a plentiful jointure, is all that remains to console 
me for the best of men. 

0*Fla. Let me see : i' faith a comely personage; by 
his fur cloak I suppose he was in the Russian service ; 
and by the gold chain round his neck, I should guess 
he had been honoured with the order of St. Catha- 
rine. 

L, Rus. No, no ; he meddled with no St. Catha- 
rines : that's the habit he wore in his mayoralty ; Sir 
Stephen was lord«mayor of London : but he is gone^ 
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«ad has left me a poor, weak, solitary widow behind 
him. 

0*f/a, By all means, then, take a strong, able, 
liearty man to repair his loss : if such a plain fellow 
as one Dennis O' Flaherty can please you, I think I 
may venture to say, without any disparagement to the 
gentleman in the fur-gown there—— 

L, Rus. What are you going to say } Don't shock 
my ears with any comparisons, I desire* 

0*Fia, Not 1, by my soul ; I don't believe there's 
any comparison in the case. 

L, Rus, Oh, are you come } Give me the drops | 
I'm all in a flutter. 

O'f/a, Uark'e, sweetheart, what are those same 
drops i have you any more left in the bottle i I did*nt 
care if I took a little sip of them myself. 

Lucy, Oh, sir, they are called the cordial restorative 
elixir, or the nervous golden drops ; they are only 
for ladies^ cases. 

0*Fla. Yes, yes, my dear, there are gentlemen as 
well as ladies that stand in need of those same golden 
drops; theyM suit my case to a tittle. 

/.. Rus. Well, major, did you give old Dudley my 
letter i and will the silly man do as I bid him, and be 
gone? 

0*Fia, You are obeyed ; he's on his march. 

L. Rus. That's well ; you have managed this mat* 
ter to perfe£lion ; I didn't think he would have been 
so easily prevailed upon. 
' 0*Fla. At the first word j no difficulty in life; 'twas 
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the ver^ thing he was determined to do^ before I 
came : I never met a more obliging gentleman. 

L, Rus. Well, 'tis no matter ; so I am but rid o^ 
him, and his distresses : would you believe it, Major 
O' Flaherty, it was but this morning he sent a- begging 
to me for money to fit him out upon some wild-gOQse 
expedition to the coast of Africa, I know not where. 
O^F/a, Well, you sent him what he wanted? 
L, Rus. I sent him what he deserved, a flat refusal* 
0*Fla, You refused him I , 
L. Rus. Most undoubtedly. 
^'F/a. You sent him nothing I 
L, Rus. Not a shilling. 

O'Fia. Good morning to you-»-Your servant ■ m 

[Going. 
L. Rus, Hey-day I what ails the man } where are 
you going } 

0*Fla. Out of your house, before the roof falls on 
my head — to poor Dudley, to share the little modi-i^ 
cum that thirty years hard service has left me; I 
wish it was more, for his sake. 

L. Rus, Veiy well, sir ; take your course j I sha'n't 
attempt to stop you : I shall survive it ; it will not 
break my heart if I never see you more. 

0*Fia. Break your heart I No, o' my conscience 
will it not^-^You preach, and you pray, and you 
turn up your eyes, and all the while you're as hard- 
hearted as an hyena — An hyena, truly 1 By my soul, 
there isn't in the whole creation so savage an animal 
as a human creature without pity. [Exit, 
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L. Ru9* A hy«ivi» truly I Where did the fellow 
blunder upon that word } Now the deuce take him foir 
using it, and the MacaroDies for inventing it 1 [ExUm 
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ACT III. SCENE L 

yl Room in Stockwell*s House, Enter Stockwell^ 

and Belcgur. 

Stockwell, 
Gratify me so fer, however, Mr, Bekour, as to sec 
Miss Rusport ; carry her the sum she wants, and re* 
turn the poor girl her box of diamonds, which Dud* 
ley left in my hands; you know what to say on the 
occasion better than I do : that part of your commis* 
sion I leave to your own discretion, and you may sea- 
son it with what gallantry you think fit. 

Bd* You could not have pitch'd.upon a greater 
bungler at gallantry than myself, if you had rum* 
mag'd every company in the city, and the whole court 
of aldermen into the bargain : part of your errand^ 
however, I will do ; but whether it shall be with an 
ill grace or a good one, depends upon the caprice of 
a moment, the humour of the lady, the mode of our 
meeting, and a thousand undefinable small circum- 
stances that nevertheless determine us upon all the 
great occasions of life. 

Stock, I persuade myself you will find Miss Rus* 
port an ingenious, worthy, animated girl. 
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Bei, Why I like her the better, as a woman ; but 
name her not to roe as a wife 1 No, if ever I marry, 
it must be a siaid, sober, considenite damsel, with 
blood in her veins as ct^d as a turtle's; quick of 
scent as a vulture when danger's in the wind ; wary 
and sharp-sighted as a hawk when treachery is on 
foot : with such a companion at my elbow, for ever 
whispering in my ear — ^have a care of this man, he's a 
cheat ; don't go near that woman, she's a jilt ; over 
head there's a scaffold, under foot there's a well: 
Ob I sir, such a woman might lead me up and down 
this great city without difficulty or danger ; but with 
9, girl of Miss Rusport*s complexion, heaven and 
earth, sir 1 we should be dup'd, undone, and distrafted 
in a fortnight. 

Stock* Ha, ha, ha I Why you are become wondrous 
circumspect of a sudden, pupil ; and if you can find 
such a prudent damsel as you describe, you have my 
consent-— only beware how you choose ; discretion is 
not the reigning quality amongst the fine ladies of the 
present time; and I think in Miss Rusport's particu- 
lar I have given you no bad counsel. 

Bel, Well, well, if you'll fetch me the jewels, I be- 
lieve I can undertake to carry them to her ; but as 
for the money, I'll have nothing to do with that; 
Dudley would be your fittest ambassador on that oc- 
casion ; and, if I mistake not, the most agreeable to 
the lady. 

Slock, Why, indeed, from what I know of the mat- 
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ter, it may not improbably be destined to find its way 
into his pockets. \Exiu 

Bel, Then, depend upon it, these are not the only 
trinkets she means to dedicate to Captain Dudley. 
As for me, Stockwell indeed wants me to marry ; 
but till I can get this bewitching girl> this incognita, 
out of my head, I can never ihink of any other woman. 

Enter Servant^ and delivers a Letter •] 

Heyday 1 Where can I have picked up a correspond-, 
cnt already I 'Tis a most execrable manuscript*— Let 
me see — Martha Fulmcr— Who is Martha Fulmer } 
Pshaw I I won't be at the trouble of decyphering her 
damn*d pot-hooks. Hold, hold, hold ; what Jiave we 
got here 1 

* Dear Sir, 
I*ve discovered the lady you was so much smitten 
with, and can procure you an interview with her; if 
you can be as generous to a pretty girl as you was to 
a paltry old captain/ how did she find that out 1 * you 
need not despair; come to me immediately; the lady 
is now in my house, and experts you. 

Yours, 

Martha Fulmer.' 
O thou dear, lovely, and enchanting paper, which I 
was about to tear into a thousand scraps, devoutly I 
entreat thy pardon: I have slighted thy contents, 
which are delicious ; slander'd thy chara6lers, which 
are divine ; and all the atonement I can make is im« 
plicitly to obey thy mandates. 
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Stoc KWELL r^^»n»« 

Stock, Mr. Belcour, here arc the jewels j this letter 
encloses bills for the money; aad> if yoii will deliver 
it to Miss Rusporty youMl hav^e no fiffther trouble on 
that score. 

BeL Ah, sir! the letter Which I have been reading 
disqualifies me for delivering the letter which you have 
been writing: I have other game on foot; the loveli- 
est girl my eyes ever feasted upon is started in view^ 
and the woiid cannot now divert me from pursuing 
her. 

Stock, Hey-day I What has turned you thus on a 
sudden ? 

Bel, A woman : one that can turni and overturn tne 
and my tottering resolutions every way she will. Oh, 
sir, if this is folly in me, you must rail at nature ; you 
must chide the son, that was vertical at my birth^ 
and would not wink upon my nakedness, bilt swad- 
dled me in the broadest, hottest glare of his 'meridiaii 
beams. 

Stock, Mere rhapsody ; mere childish rhapsody \ 
the libertine's familiar plea— —Nature made us, 'tis- 
true, but we are the responsible creators of our own 
faults and follies. 

Btl. Sir! 

Stock. Slave of every face you meet, some hussy 
has inveigled you, some handsome profligate, (the 
town is full of them ;) and, when once fairly bank* 
rupt in constitution! as well as fortune, nature no 
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longer serves as your excuse for being vidous ; ne- 
cessit/y perhaps, will stand your friend, and you'll 
reform. 

BeL You are severe. 

Stock. It fits me' to be so — it well beeomes a father 
—I would say a friend— ^How strangely I forget 
myself-— How difficult it is to counterfeit indifference,, 
and put a mask upon the heart-— —I've struck him 
hard; he reddens. 

Bet, How could you tempt me so ? Had yoii not m- 
advertently dropped the name of father, I fear our 
friendship^ short aa it has been, would scarce have 
held me—But even your mistake I reverence- 
Give me your hand — 'tb over. 

Stock. Generous young man— let me embrace you 
»-][low shall I hide my tears ? I have been to blame ; 
because I bore you the atfe^ion of a father, I rashly 
took up the authority of one. I ask your pardon- 
pursue your course ; I have no right to stop it—-* 
What would yo» have me do with these things ? 

Bel. This, if I might advise ; carry the money to 
Miss Rusport immediately ; never let generosity wait 
for its materials ; that part of the business presses* 
Give me the jewek j I'll find an opportunity of de- 
livering them into her hands ^ and your visit may 
pave the way for my reception. [Exit., 

Stock. Be it so : good morning to you. Farewell 
advice I Away goes he upon the wing for pleasure. 
What various passions he awakens in met He pains^ 
yet please^ me i affrights, o&nds, yet grows upon my 

F 
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heart. His very failings set him off— for ever tres- 
passing, for ever atoning, I almost think he would not 
be so perfeft, were he free from fault : I must dis- 
semble longer; and yet how painful the experiment! 
•—Even now he*s gone upon some wild adventure ; 
and who can tell what mischief may befall him I O 
nature, what it is to be a father ! Just such a tliought- 
less headlong thing was I when I beguiled his mother 
into love, [£xi/« 
I ' ■ ■ ■ ■ ■■ ■■ .......■■ ...... . ^ 

SCENE II, 



Changes to¥vLUEK*s House. Enter F u LM E ft and his 

m/e. 

FuL I tell you, Patty, you are a fool to think of 
brijpging him and Miss Dudley together ; 'twill ruin 
every thing, and blow your whole scheme up to the 
moon at once* 

^rs, Ful. Why, sure, Mr. Fulmer, I may be al- 
lowed to rear a chicken of my own hatching, as they 
say. Who first sprung the thought but I, pray ? 
Who first contrived the plot ? Who proposed the let 
ter, but I, I } 

Ful* And who dogg'd the gentleman home \ Who 
found out his name, fortune, connexion ; that he was 
a West Indian, fresh landed, and full of cash ; a gull 
to Our heart's content; a hot-brain'd, head- long 
spark, that > ould run into our trap, like a wheat- ear 
under a turf) 
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Mrs, FuL Hark ! he's come : disappear, march j 
and leave the field open to my machinations. 

[Exit Fulmer. 

SCENE IJL 



B£ LC o u R enters to her^ 

Bel,* O, thou dear minister to my happiness, let me 
embrace thee t Why, thou art my polar star, my pro** 
pitious constellation, by which I navigate my impa* 
ttent bark into the port of pleasure and delight. 

Mrt. FuL Oh, you men are sly creatures I Do you 
remember now, yon cruel, what you said to me this 
morning ? 

BeL All a jest, a frolic ; never think on*t ; bury it 
for ever in oblivion ; thou I why thou art all over 
ne€lar and ambrosia, powder of pearl and odour of 
roses ; thou hast the youth of Hebe, the beauty of 
Venus, and the pen of Sappho ; but, in the nan^ ? of 
all that*s lovely, wherc's the lady ? 1 expelled to find 
her with you. 

Mrs. FuL No doubt you did, and these raptures 
were designed for her ; but where have you loitered ? 
the lady *s gone, you are too lata; girls of her sort 
sire not to be kept waiting like negro slaves in your 
sugar plantations. 

Bel, Gone I whither is she gone i teH me that I 
may follow her. '^ 

Mrs, Ftd, Hold, hold, not so fast, young gentleman, 

Fij 
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fhis is ft case of some delicacy; shou'd Captain Dud- 
ley know that I introduced yon to his daughter^ he it 
9 man of sdch scrupulous honour—— 
- BtL What do you tell me I is she daughter to the 
old gentleman I met here this morning \ 

Mrs, Fill, The same {him you was so generous to. 

Bel. There's an end of the matter then at once ; it 
shall never be said of me, that I took advantages of 
lite father^s necessities to trepan the daughter. [6wR^« 

Mrs. FmI. So, so, I've made a wrong cast ; he's one 
of your conscientious sinners I find i but I wofi*t lose 
him thus Ha, ha, hal 

BcL What is it you laugh at ? 

Mrs. Ful, Your absolute inexpertepee : hav^ yott 
lived so very little time in this country, as not to knonr 
that between young people of equal i^s the term of 
^ster often b a cover for that of mistress I This young 
lady is, in that sense of the word, sister to young 
Dudley, and consequently daughter to my old lodger. 

Bel. Indeed I are you serious ) 

Mrs. Ful. Can you doubt it \ I must have been 
pretty well assur'd of that before I invited you hi- 
ther. 

Bel. That's true ; she cannot be a woman of ho- j 
nour, and Dudley is an unconscionable young rogue 
to think of keeping one fine girl in pay, by raising I 
Contributions on another ; he shall therefore give her 
up ; she is a dear, bewitching, mischievous, little de- 
vil ; and he shall positively give her up. 

ih^* Ful» Ay, now the freak has taken you again ; 
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I say, give her up ) there's one way, indeedj and cer- 
tain of success. 

BtU What's that? 

Mn, Ful, Out-bid him, never dream of out-blus- 
tering him ; buy out his lease of possession, and leave 
her to manage his eje6lment. 

^BiL Is she so venal ? Never fear me then : when 
beauty is the purchase, I sha'n't think much of the 
price. 

Mfs. Fui, All things, then, will be made easy 
enough: let me see; some little genteel present to 
begin with : what have you got about you ? Ay, 
search ; I can bestow it to advantage; there's no time 
to be lost. 

BiL Hang it, confound it ; a plague upon't, say T. 
I hav'n'ta guinea left in my pocket; I parted from 
my whole stock here this morning, and have forgot to 
supply myself since. 

Mrs. Fid, Mighty well ; let it pass then; there's an 
end ; think no more of the lady, that's all. 

Bel, Distra^ion! think no more of her? Let me 
only step home and provide myself, I'll be back with 
you in an instant. 

Mrs* Fui, Pooh, pooh I that's a wretched shift : 
have you nothing of value about you ? Money's a 
coarse slovenly vehicle, fit only to bribe ele61ors in a 
borough ; there are more graceful ways of purchasing 
a lady's favours ; rings, trinkets, jewels ! 

BeL Jewels I Gadso, I protest I had forgot : I have 
a case of jewels ; bin they won't do, I must not part 

Fnj 
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from them: no, no, they are appropriated; they are 
none of my own. 

Mrs, Ful. Let me see, let me see I Ay, now, this 
were something-like ; pretty creatures, how they 
sparkle I these would ensure success. 

Bel. Indeed 1 

Mrs, Ful, These would make her your own (pr 
c^er. 

Bel, Then the deuce take *em for belonging to an- 
other person t I could find in my heart to give 'em 
the girl, and swear IVc lost them. 

Mrs* Ful. Ay, do; say they were stolen out of your 
pocket. 

BeL No, hang it, that's dishonourable : here, give 
me the paltry things, 1*11 give you an order on my 
merchan. for double th value. 

Mrs, Ful. An order 1 No ; order for me no orders 
upon merchants, with their value received, and three 
days grace ; their noting, protesting, and endorsing, 
and all their counting-house formalities ; TU have 
nothing to do with them : leave your diamonds with 
me, and give your order for the value of them to the 
owner : the money would be as good as the trinkets, I 
warrant you. 

Bel. Hey 1 how 1 I never thought of that : but 9 
breach of trust ; 'tis impossible ; I never can consent ; 
therefore, give me the jewels back again. 

Mrs. Ful, Take 'em : I am now to tell you the lady 
is in this house. 

Bel. In this house? 
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Mrs, Fui, Yes, sir, in this very house; but what of 
that } You have got what you like better ; your toySj 
your trinkets. Go, go : oh ! you're a man of a nota- 
ble spirit, arc you not i 

Bel. Provoking creature ! bring me to the sight of 
the dear creature, and dispose of me as you think fit. 
flirs, Ful. And of the diamonds too \ 
BcL Damn 'em, I would there was not such a bau- 
ble in nature ! But come, come, dispatch : if 1 had 
the throne of Dehli^ I should give it to her. 

Mrs. Fui, Swear to me then tliat you will keep 
within bounds; remember, she passes for the sister 
of young Dudley. Oh I if you come to your flights 
and your rhapsodies, she'll be off in an instant. 

Bed. Never fear me. 

Mrs. Ful. You must expert to hear her talk of her 
father, as she calls him, and her brother, and your 
bounty to her family, 

Bel. Ay, ay, never mind what she talks of, only 
bring her. 

Mrs. FuL You'll be prepared upon that head \ 

Bil. 1 shall be prepared, never fear: away with 
you. 

Mrs. Ful. But hold, I had forgot : not a word of 
the diamonds j leave that matter to my management. 

Bel. Hell and vexation ! Get out of the room, or I 
shall run distrafted. [Exit Mrs. Fulmer.] Of a cer- 
tain, Belcour, thou art born to be the fool of woman : 
sure no man sins with so much repentance, or repents 
with so little amendment| as I do. I cannot give 
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away another person's property ; honour forbids mc : 
and I positively cannot give up the girl ; love, pas- 
sion > constitution, every thing protests against that* 
How shall I decide ? I cannot bring myself to break 
a trust, and I am not at present in the humour to 
baulk my inclination. Is there no middle way! Let 

me consider There is, there is t my good genius 

has presented me with one; apt, obvious, honour- 
able : the girl shall not go without her baubles— 1*11 
not go without the girl — Miss Rusport sha'n't losfc 
her diamonds — I'll save Dudley from destniftion— 
and every party shall be a gainer by ,the projeft. 

SCEI^E IK 



Enter Mrs, Fulmer, introducing Afm DtrDLEV* 

Mrs, FuL Miss Dudley, this is the worthy gentle* 
man you wish to see ; this is Mr. Belcour. 

Louisa, As 1 live, the very man, that beset me in 
the streets! [Aside^ 

Bel. An angel, by this light I Oh| I am gone past 
all retrieving I [Aside* 

Lou, Mrs. Fulmer, sir, informs me you arc the 
gentleman from whom my father has received such 
civilities. 

Bel, Oh ! never name 'em. 

Lou. Pardon me, Mr. Belcour, they must be both 
named and remembered ; and if my father was here— 

Bel. I am much better pleased with his representa- 
tive. 
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Lou. Th^t title is my brother's, sir 5 I have no 
claim to it. 

£ei, 1 believe it. 

Lou* But as neither he nor my father were fortu- 
nate enough to be at home, I could not resist the op* 
port unity • 

B^L Nor I neither, by my soul, madam : let us 
improve it, therefore. I am in love with you to dis- 
tra^ion; I was charmed at the first glance; I at* 
tempted to accost you j you fled ; I followed j but 
was defeated of an interview: at length I have ob- 
tained one, and seiipe the opportunity of casting my 
person and my fortune at your feet. 

Leu. You astonish me. Are you in your senses, or 
do you make a jest of my misfortunes? Do you 
ground pretences on your generosity, or do you make 
a pra^ice of this folly with every woman you meet ? 

Bel, Upon my life, no : as you are the handsomest 
woman I ever met, so you are the first to whom I 
ever made the like professions : as for my genero* 
sity, madam, I must refer you on that score to this 
good lady, who I believe has something to offer in 
n^ behalf. 

Lou, Don't build upon that, sir ; I must have bet- 
ter proofs of your generosity, than the mere divest- 
ment of a little superfluous dross, before I can credit 
the sincerity of a profession so abruptly delivered. 

[Exit hastily. 

Bel, O ye gods and ^ddesses, how her anger ani- 
inatcs her beauty I [Going oia^ 
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Mrs, FuL Stay, sir ; if you stir a step after her, I 
renounce your interest for ever ; why you'll ruin every 
thing. 

BtL WeU, I must have her, cost what it will : I sec 
she Understands her own value, though ; a little su- 
perfluous dross, truly I She must have better proofs 
of my generosity. 

Mrs, FuL 'Tis exaftly as I told you ; your money 
she calls dross ; she*s too proud to stain her fingers 
with your coin : bate your hook well with jewels ; try 
that experiment, and slie's your own* 

BeL Take 'em ; let 'em go ; lay 'em at her feet ; I 
must get out of the scrape as I can ; my propensity is 
irresistible: thiere ; you have 'em; they arc yoors; 
they are hers ; but remember they are a trust 5 I com- 
mit them to her keeping till I can buy 'cm off with 
something she shall think more valuable \ now tell 
me when shall I meet her ? 

Mrs. FuL How can I tell that ? Don't you sec what 
an alarm you've put her into ? Oh, you're a rare one I 
But go your way* for this while ; leave her to my 
management, and come to me at seven this evening; 
but remember not to bring empty pockets with you— 
Ha, ha, ha t [Exeunt stvertUly. 



SCEN E P. 

Lady Rusport'j House, Enter Miss RusPORT, fol» 

lowed by a Servant* 

Char, Desire Mr. Stockwell to walk in. [Exit Setv, 
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Enter Stockwell. 

Stock, Madam, your most obedient servant: I am 
honoured with your commands, by Captain Dudley, 
and have brought the money with fne as you di* 
redted ; I understand the sum you have occasion for 
is two hundred pounds. 

Char, It is, sir; I am quite confounded at your 
taking this trouble upon yourself, Mr. Stockwell. 

Stock. There is a bank-note, madam, to the amount: 
your jewels are in safe hands, and will be delivered to 
you directly. If I had been happy in being better 
known to yoti, I should have hoped you would not 
have thought it necessary 'to place a deposit in my 
hands for so trifling a sum as you have now required 
me to supply you with. 

Char, The baubles I sent you may very well be 
spared ; and, as they are the only security in my pre* 
sent situation I can give you, I could wish you would 
retain them in your hands: when I am of age (which, 
if I live a few months, I shall be), I will replace your 
favour with thanks. 

Stock. It is obvious. Miss Rusport, that your charms 
will suffer no impeachment by the absence of those 
superficial ornaments ; but they should be seen in the 
suite of a woman of fashion, not as creditors, to 
whom you arc indebted for your appearance, but as 
subservient attendants, which help to make up your 
equipage. 
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Char, Mr. Stockwell is determined not to wrong 
the confidence I reposed in his politeness. 

Stock, I have only to request, madam, that you will 
allow Mr. Belcour, a young gentleman in whose hap- 
piness I particularly interest myself, to have the ho- 
nour of delivering you the box of jewels. 

Char, Most gladly ; any friend oj yours cannot fell 
of being welcome here. 

Stock. I flatter myself you will not find him totally 
undeserving your good opinion ; an education, not of 
the strictest kind^ and strong animal spirits, are apt 
sometimes to betray him into youthful irregularities $ 
but an high principle of honour, and an uncommon 
benevolence, in the eye of candour will, 1 hope, atone 
for any faults, by which these good qualities are not 
impaired. 

Char, I dare say Mr. Belcour*s behaviour wants no 
apology ; we've no right to be ovei strict in canvassing 
the morals of a common acquaintance. 

Stock, I wish it may be my happiness to see Mr*. 
Belcour in the list, not of your common, but parti- 
cular acquaintance—of your friends^ Miss Rusport— 
I dare not be more explicit. 

Char, Nor need you, Mr. Stockwell : I shall be 
studious to deserve his friendship ; and, though I 
have long since unalterably placed my affection on 
another, I trust, I have not left myself insensible to 
the merits of Mr. Belcour; and hope that neither he 
nor you will, for that reason, think me less worthy of 
your good opinion and regards. ^ 
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^ock. MissRusporty I ^incetdy'wi^ you-happy^ 
I have no doubt 'yo\i have plated your afFe6Hoii on a 
deserving man ; and I have no right to combat ybiii^ 
choice. [£»tl. 

€^ar. How honourable is that behaviour 1 Now, if 
Charles were here, I should be happy. The old lady 
is so fond of her new Irish acquaintance, that I have 
the whdie house at my disposal. [Exit. 

SCENE VI. 



Enttr BELCOUtt, preceded hy d Servdnt. 

- Serv, I ask your honour's pardon ; I thought my 
young lady was here: who shall I inform her would 
speak to her ? - 

' BeL Belcour is my name, sir; and pray beg your 
lady to put herself in no hurry on my account; for 
I'd sooner see the devil than see her face.— >[£xt£ Ser^ 
VAR^.]— In the name of all that's misdiievous. Why 
did Stockwell drive me hither in such hasted A 
pretty figure, truly, I shall make! an ambassadoir 
without credentials. Blockhead that I was, to charge 
myself with her diamonds-^pfficibus, meddling puppy I 
Now they are irretrievably gone : that suspicious jade 
Fulmer wou*dn*t pdrt even with a sight of them, tho' 
I would have ransomed them at twice their value.— 
Now must I trust to my poor wits to brhig me off: a 
lamentable depcndance. Fortune be tny helper :— — 
Here comes the girl. If she is noble«mincledi^ a» 
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she if iSaid to be« she will forgivc.fMr-^if not, *tis a 
lo^ c^H^i for I Iiave not thought of <xiie word in my 

excuse. 



SCENE VU. 

Enter Ch A R lotte. 

Char» Mr. Belcour, Tm proud to see you : jronr 
friend, Mr. Stockwell, prepared me to expedl this ho- 
nour; and 1 am happy in the opportunity of being 
known to you. 

Bel. A fine giii, by my soul 1 Now what a cursed 
hang-dog do I look like 1 {^Aiide, 

Char. You are newly arrived m this country, sir? 

Bel, Just landed » madam, just set a- shore, with a 
large carg9 of Muscavado sugars, rum*puncheons, 
inahogany slabs, wet sweetmeats, and green paro- 
.quets. 

Char^ May I ask you how you like London, sin 

BeL To admiration: I think the town and the 
town's- folk are exaclly suited; 'tis a great, rich, over- 
grown, noisy, tumultuous place : the whole morning 
is a bustle to get money, and the whole afternoon is a 
hurry to spend it. 

Qhar, Are these all the observations you have 
made? 

, Bel- No, madam ; I have observed the women are 
very captivating, and the men very soon caught. 

Char, Ayi indeed I Whence do you draw that con- 
clusion ) 
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. *BeL From mfaHi&le igtthles ; the first i^msrk I ttU 
le6t from what I now see, the second from what I now 
feci. 

€^r. Oh, the deuce take you I But, ro wave thii 
subject— I believe, sir, this was a visit of businessi 
not compliment : was it not } 

BeL Ay — now comes on my execution. 
Ckar. You have some foolish trinkets of mine, Mn 
Bfelcour ; hav'n't you ? 

BeL No, in truth, they are gone in search of a trin* 

*ket, still more foolish than themselves. [Asidel 

Char^ Some diannonds, I mean, sir. Mr. Stockwell 

informed me you was charged with 'em* 

' Btl. Oh, yes, madam — but I have the most trea* 

cherous memory in lifo'^here they are : pray put *eni 

up 5 'they're all right ; you need not ekaiHine 'em". " ' 

{Gives a B&xi 
Char, Hey-day — ^right, sir I Why these are not rtvf 
diamonds ; these ate quite different ; and, as it should 
seem, of much greater value* 

BeL Upon my life, I'm glad on*t ; ft>r then I hope 
you value 'em more than your own. 

Char, As a purchaser I should,' but not as an 
owner : you mistake ; these belong to somebody else. 
BeL *Tis yours, I'm afraid, that belong to somebody 
else. 

* Char, What is it you mean } I must insist upon your 
taking 'em back again . 
9eL Pray^ madam, don't do that \ I shiall infallibly 

Gil 
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lose them : I have the worst lack with diamondis of 
any man living* 

Char. That you might well say, was you to give me 
the^e in the place of mine ; but pray» sir, what is the 
Reason of 2^11 this I Why have you changed the jewels, 
and where have you disposed of minet^ 

Bel. Miss Rusporty I cannot invent a lie for my 
life ; and, if it was to save it, I cou'dn't tell one : I 
am an idle, dissipated, unthinHing fellow, not worth 
youp notice : in short, I am a West Indian ; and you 
inust try me according to the charter of my colony, 
not by a jury of Eng^lish spinsters. . The truth is, I've 
given away your jewels ; caught with a pair of spark** 
ling eyes, whose lustre blinded theirs, I served your 
property as I :should my own, and lavished it away: 
let me npttptally despair of your forgiveness: I fre« 
quen^ly do wrong, but never with impunity ; if yt)ur 
displeasure is added to my own, my punishment will 
be too severe. When I parted from the jewels, I had 
not the honour of knowing their ow.ner. 
. Qf^r. Mr, Belcour, your sincerity charms me; I 
enter at once into your character, and I make all the 
fdlowances lor it you can desire* I take your jewels 
for the present, because I know there is no other way 
pf reconciling you to yourself | bi|t, if I give way to 
your spirit in one point, you must yield to mine in 



^nother : remember, I will not keep more than the 
value of my own jewels : there is no- need to be pil* 
)^g<24 (ly vik^n than one woman at a time, sir« 
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^ Br/. How, may every blessing that can i;rown your 
virtues, and reward your beauty, be showered upon 
you 1 May you meet admiration without envy, love 
without jealousy^ and old age without malady I May 
the man of your heart be ever constant, and you 
nevttr meet a less penitent or less grateful offender 
than myself 1 

Enter Servant^ who delivers a Letter^ 

Cfc^zr* Does your .letter require such'haste \ 
. Strv, I was bade to give it into your own hands^ 
madam. / * 

Char* From Charles Dudley, I see— Have I your 
permission } Good Heaven, what do I read!--—- Mr« 
Bclcour, you are concerned in this ■* Dear Char-* 
lotte, in the midst of our distress, Providence has 
cast a benefactor in our way, after the most unexw 
pe^ed manner: a young West Indian, rich, and with 
a warmth of heart peculiar to his climate, has rescued 
my father from his troubles, satisfied his wants, and 
enabled him to accomplish his exchange : when I re« 
late to you the manner in which this was done, you 
will be charmed; I can only now add, that it was by 
chance we found out that his name is Belcour, and 
that he is a friend of Mr. Stockweirs. I lose not a 
moment's time, in making you acquainted with this 
fortunate event, for reasons which delicacy obliges- 
me to suppress ; but, perhaps, if you have not re* 

eeived the money on your jewels^ you will not thiol^ 

G»»» 
uj 
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it necessary now to do it. I have the honour to 

be. 

Pear madam, 

Mo^t faithfully yours, 

Chahlbs Dvdley.* 

Is this your doing, sir ? Never was generosity so 
worthily exerted. 

BtL Or so greatly overpaid. 

Char. After what you have now done for this no- 
ble, but indige*nt family, let me not scruple to unfold 
the whole situation of my heart to you. Know then, 
sir (and don't think the worse of me for the frank* 
ness of my declaration), that such is my attachment 
to the son of that worthy officer, whom you relieved, 
that the moment I am of age, and in possession of 
siy. fortune, I should hold myself the happiest of 
women to share it with young Dudley. 

Bel, Say you so, madam ? then let me perish if | 
don't love and reverence you above all woman«kind ; 
^d, if such is your generous resolution, never wait 
till you're of age; life is too short, pleasure too. fugi- 
tive > the soul grows narrower every hour ; 1*11 equip 
you for your escape ; I'll convey you to the man of 
your heart, and away with you then to the first hospi- 
table parson that will take you in, 

Qkar, O blessed be the torrid zone for ever, whose 
rApid vegetation quickens nature into such benignity! 
Th^se latitudes are made for politics and plulosophy ; 
lirii^n(isbip. has m> ropt in this soil. But, had I spirit 
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to accept your ofier, which is not improbable, 
wou'dn*t it be a mortifying thing fpr a fond girl to 
find herself mistaken, and sent back to her home like 
a vagrant \ — and such, for what I know, might be my 
case. 

BeL Then he ought to be proscribed the society of 
mankind for ever— Ay, ay, 'tis the sham sister that 
makes him thus indifferent ; 'twill be a meritorious of- 
fice tO' take that girl out of the way. 

SCENE VUI. 



Enter Servant* 

Serv. Miss Dudley to wait on you^ madam. 

BeL Who? 

Serv, Miss Dudley. 

Char, What's the matter, Mr. Belcour ? Are you 
frighted at the name of a pretty girl i 'Tis the sister 
of him we were speaking of— Pray admit her. 

BtL The sister I So, so; he has imposed on her 
too— This is an extraordinary visit, truly. Upon my 
soul, the assurance of some folks is not to be ac- 
counted for. 

Char. I insist upon your not running away; you'll 
be charmed with Louisa Dudley. 

Bel, Oh, yes, I am charmed with her. 

Char. You've seen her then, have you \ 

Bel, Yes, yes, I've seen her. 

Char. Well, isn't she a delightful girl ? 

Pel, Very delightful. 
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. Char. Why, you answer as if you was in a conrt of 
justice. O' my conscience, I believe you are caught s 
IVe a notion she has tricked you out of your heart* 

BtL I believe she has, and you out of your jewels; 
for, to tell you the truth, she's the very person I gay« 
'em to. 

Char. You gave her my jewels t Louisa Dudley 
my jewels \ Admirable i inimitable I Oh, the sly 
little jade 1 But hush, here she comes ; I don't know 
how I shall keep my countenance. 

Enter Louisa. 

My dear, I'm rejoiced to see you : how d'ye do ? I 

beg leave to introduce Mr. Belcour, a very worthy 

friend of mine : I believe, Louisa, you have seen him 

before. 

. Lou, I have met the gentleman. 

Char, You have met the gentleman : well, sir, and 
you have met the lady : in short, you have met each 
other} why then don't you speak to each other? 
How you both stand ) tongue-tied, and fixed as sta- 
tues—— Ha, ha, ha t Why you'll fall asleep by-and* 

by. 

Lou. Pye upon yt>u, fye upon youl is this fair? 

Bel, Upon my sou), I never looked so like a fool 
in my life : the assuratice of that girl puts me quite 
down. [Aside* 

Char. Sir — Mr. BeleOur — Was it your pleasure to 
advance any thing \ Not a syllable. Come, Louisa, 
women's wit, they say, is never at a loss— —Nor you 
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neither? Speechless both— ——Why, you. was merry 
enough before this lady came in. 

Lou» I am sorry I have, beeo any interruption , tQ 
your happiness, sir. n 

i BeL Madam I 

: . Ckar» Madam 1 Is that all you can say } But come» 
my dear girl, I won't tease you. Apropos, I must: 
shew you what a present this dumb- gentleman has 
made me : are not these handsome diamonds ? 

Lou, Yes, indeed, they seem very fine ; but I am 
no judge of these things. ' * . 

. Chqr^ Oh, you wicked little .hy{)ocrite, you are no 
judge of these things, Louisa; you bave.no dia- 
monds, not you. 

Lou, You know I hav'n't. Miss Rusport : you 
^now those things are infinitely above my reach* . 

Char, Ha, ha, ha ! 
. BtL She does tell a lie with an admirable counte- 
nance, that's true enough. 

Lou, What ails you, Charlotte ? What imperti- 
Iicnce have I been guilty of, that you should find it 
necessary to humble me at such a rate ? If you are 
happy, long may you be so 5 but, surely, it can be no 
addition to it to make me miserable. 

Char* So serious 1 There must be some mystery in 
this— ^-Mr. Belcour, will you leave us together \ 
you see I treat you with all the familiarity of an old 
acquaintance already. 

Bel, Oh, by all means, pray command me. Miss 
p.usport, Vm your most obedient. By your condc- 
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spension in accepting these poor trifles, I am under 

eternal obligations to you' To you. Miss Dudley, 

I shaU not oflfer a word on that subjeft : you despise 
finery ; you have a soul above it j I adore your spi* 
rit ;' I was rather unprepared for meeting you licre; 
but I shall hope for an opportunity of making' myself 
beitc^r known to you. [^Exii* 

• SCENE IX. 



Charlotte Ajv^ Louisa. 

' Ckdr. Louisa Dudley, you surprise me ; 1 never 
saw'ybu a6l thiis before: cann't you bear a little in- 
nocent raillery before the man of your heart ? 
' Lou, The man of my heart, madam ? Be assured 
I never was so visionary to aspire to any man virhom 
Miss Rusport honours with her choice. 

Char, My choice, my dear ? Why we are playing at 
cross-purposes : how enter'd it into your head that 
Mr. Belcour was the man of my choice ? 

Leu, Why, didn't he present you with those dia* 
rnond^ i 

Char. Well, perhaps he did and pray, Louisa, 

have you no diamonds ? 

■ Lou. I diamonds, tnilyl— Who should give we 

diamonds ? 

Char, Who, but this very gentleman ? apropos, 

liere comes your brother. 
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SCENE X. 



Enter Chakles, 

1 insist upon referring our dispute to him : your 

sister and I, Charles, have a quarrel ; BelcQur, the 

hero of your letter, has just left us — some how or 

other, Louisa's bright eyes have caught him $ and the 

poor fellowfs fallen desperately in love with her— * 

(don't interrupt, me, hussy) — Well, that's excusable 

enough, you'U say ; but the jest of the story is, that 

this hair^brain'd spark, who does nothing like other 

people, has given her the very identical jewels which 

you pledged for me to Mr. Stockwell ; and will you 

believe that this little demure slut made up a face, 

and squeezed out three or four hypocritical tears, be* 

cause I rallied her about it. 

Charles. I'm all astonishment I Louisa, tell me^ 
without reserve, has Mr. Belcour given you any 
diamonds i^ 
Lou. None, upon my honour. 
CkarUs* Has. he made any professions to you ? 
l4>u* He has; but altogether in a stile so whimsical 
and capricious, that the best which can be said of 
them is to tell you, that they seem'd more the result 
of good spirits than good manners. 

Char, Ay, ay, now the murder's out ; he's in love 
with her, and she has no very great dislike to him ; 
trust to my observation, Charles, for that : as to the 
diamonds, there's some mistake about them, and you 
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must clear it up : -three minutes conversation with 
him will put every thing in a right train \ go, go, 
Charles, 'tis a brother's business ; about it instantly ; 
ten to one you'll fihd him over the way at Mr. Stock- 
well's. 

Charles, I confess Pm impatient to have the case 
clear'd up ; I'll take your advice, and find him out: 
good bye to you. 

Char, Your servant; my life upon it you'll find 
"Belcour a man of honour. Come, Louisa, let as ad- 
journ to my dressing-room ; I've a little piiTate bu- 
siness to transa6l with you, before the old iady comes 
up to tea and interrupts us. {^Exaadt 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

FuLMER'i House, Enter Fulmer and Mrs, Fulmer. 

Fulmer, 
Patty, wasn't Mr. Belcour with you ? 

Mrs, FuL He was ; and is now shut up in my cham- 
ber, in high expectation of an interview with Miss 
Dudley : she's at present with her brother, and *twas 
with some difficulty I persuaded my hot*headed spark 
to wait till he Kas left her. 
FuL Well, child, and what then ? i 

Mrs, FuL Why tljen, Mr. Fulmer, I think it wiH j 
be time for you and me to steal a march, and be j 
gone. 
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FuL Sjby this ik sill the fhiidof your it^0fvlotf6-ptx>^ 

je4t ; 9 shameful overthrow, or a sudden flij^ht. - 

. Afr«, FuL Why, my proje6t was a mc^e impronfptn^ 

and caft; at worst but qukken lOur ' departure a few 

daysj .ypu know we had fairly outliv'd our credit 

here, and a trip to Boulogne is no ways unseasonable; 

Nay, never droop, man.— r^-Hark ! Hark I here's 

CGMiugh to bear charges. . {S6€Qnng a purse* 

FuL Let me see, let me see : this weighs well ; thi^ 

is of. the right sort : why your West Indian bled 

freely. 

Mrs, Ful. But that's not all : look here I Here ans 
the sparklers 1 [Shewing tAe.jew<is>'\ Now what d'ye 
think of my performances } Heh 1 a foolish scheme^ 
isn't it— a silly woman — i , 

Ful, Thou art a Judith, a Joan of Arc, and I'D 
march under thy banners, girl, to the world's endJ 
Come, let's begone J I've little to regret; my cre- 
ditors may share the old books amongst them ; they'll 
have occasion for philosophy to support their loss ; 
they'll find enough upon my shelves : the world is 
my library ; I read mankind*— Now, Patty, lead the 
way. 

Mrs. FuL Adieu> Belcourl [Exeunu 

SCENE //. 

£n/^ Charles Dudley <zW Louisa. 

Charles, Well, Louisa, I confess the force of what 
you say : I accept Miss Rusport's bounty ; and, when 

H 



y<H)$ee my generous Charlotte, tell her— -*^but have 
a care^ there is a aelfishnest even in gratitude, when 
it is too profuse; to. be over-thankful for atiy one 
favour, is in eiFe^l to lay out for another; the best 
return I cou^dmakemy benefactress wou^dbe never 
to see her more. 

Lmi^ I understand you. 
. CkarUs* We that are poor, Louisa, shou*d be cau- 
tious: for this reason, I wou'd guard you' against 
Belcour ; at least till I can unravel the mystery of 
Miss Rusport*s diamonds. T was disappointed of find- 
ing him at Mr. Stockwell's, and am now going in 
search of him again: he may intend honourably; 
but, I confess to you, Tam-staggerM ; think no more 
of him, therefore, for the present : of this be sure, 
while I have life, and you have honour, I will pro- 
teft you, or perish in your defence. {Exit. 

Lou. Think of him no more ! Well, Pll obey; but 
if a wand'ring uninvited thought should creep by 
chance into my bosom, must I not give the harmless 
wretch a shelter ? Oh I yes ; the great artificer of the 
human heart knows every thread he wove into its fa- 
bric, nor puts his work to harder uses than it was 
made to bear : my wishes then, my guiltless ones, I 
mean, are free : how fast they spring within me at 
that sentence! Down, down, ye busy creatures! 
Whither wou*d you carry me ? Ah ! there is one 
amongst you, a forward, new intruder, that, in the 
likeness of an offending, generous man, grows into 
favour with my heart. Fye, fye upon it 1 Belcour 



purs;u€^, insults me j yet, siich is the fetallty bf riiy 
condition, that whaj ^ou'd rause resentment, only 
i:alls up love. - 



SCENE in. 



* - ' I J i m 



Belcour enters to her* 



Bel. Alone, by all that's happy! 

Lou. Ah ! 

Bel. Oh I shriek not, start not, stir not, ,lpvelie&t 
creature ! but let me kneel, and gaze upon your 
beauties. 

Lou, Sir I Mr. Belcour, rise 1 What is it you do ? 

Bel. See, I obey you ; mould me as you will, be- 
hold your ready servant I New to your country, ig^ 
norant of your manners, habits, and desires, I put 
myself into your hands for instruction ; make me 
only such as you can like yourself, and I sh<(U l^ 
happy. 

Lou. I must not hear this, Mr. Belcour:. go-^ 
should be that parted from me but this^ minute iipvir 
return, I tremble for the consequence. 

Bd. Fear nothing; let him come: I love you, ma- 
dam \ he'll find it hard to make me unsay that. 

Lou. You terrify me; your impetuous temper 
frightens me ; you know my situation ; it is not ge- 
nerous to pursue me thus. 

Bel. True ; I do know your situation, your real 
one. Miss Dudley, and am resoly'd to saatch you 
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from it $ 'twill be a meritorrous i^ ; the old- captain 
shall rejoice; Miss Ruspbrt • shall be made happy; 
and even he, even your beloved brother, with whose 
resentment yoa threaten me, shall in the end applaud 
and thank me. Come, thou'rt a dear enchanting 
girl, and Tm determin'd not to live a minute longer 
without thee. 

Lou, Hold,' are you mad ? I see you are a bold> as* 
suming man, and know not where to stop. 

BeL Who that beholds such beauty can ? By Hea- 
ven, you put my "blood into a flame. Provoking 
girl I rs it within the stretch of my fortune to content 
you ? What is it you can further ask that I am not 
ready to grant f 

* iou. Yes, with the same facility that you bestow'd 
"(ipon me Miss Rusport's diamonds. For shame! 
for shame ! was that a manly story ? 

BeL Sol so! these devilish diamonds meet me 
cvefy' where — Let me perish if I meant you any harm. 
Oh I I cou'd tear my tongue out for saying a word 
about the matter. 

Lou, Go to her then, and contradict it ; till that is 
done, my reputation is at stake. 

Bel. Her reputation I Now she has got upon thaf^ 

she'll go on for ever. What is there I will not do 

for your sake ? I will go to Miss Rusport. 
' Lou. Do so ; restore her own jewels to her, which 
I suppose you kept back for the purpose of present* 
mg others to her of a greater value ; but for the fu- 
ture, Mr. Belcour, when you wou'd do a gallant 
a6Uon to that lady, don't let it be at my expence. 
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Bel. I see where she points : she is willing enough 
to give up Miss Rusport*s diamonds, now she finds 
she shall be a gainer by the exchange, fie it so 1 'tis 
what I wish*d. — Well, madam, I will return Miss 
Rusport her own jewels, and you shall have others of 
tenfold their value. 

Lou. No, sir, you err most widely ; it is my good 
opinion, not my vanity, which you must bribe. 

Bel. Why, what the devil wou*d she have now ?— < 
Miss Dudley, it is my wish to obey and please you, 
but I have some apprehension that we mistake each 
other. 

Lou. I think we do : tell me, then^ in few word^ 
what it is you aim at. 

Bel. In few words, then» and in plain honesty, I 
must tell you, so entirely am I captivated with you, 
that had you but been such as it would have become 
me to have call'd my wife, I had been happy in 
knowing you by that name ; as it is, you are welcome 
to partake my fortune, give me in return your per* 
son, .give me pleasure, give me love; 6^e, disen* 
cumber'd, anti- matrimonial love; 
' Lou* Stand off, and let me never see you more. 

Bd* Hold, hold, thou dear, tormenting, tantalizing 
girl I Upon my knees I swear you shall not sti'r till 
you've consented to my bliss. 

Lou. Unhand me, sir : O Charles i prote6t me, 
rescue me, redress me* [£jcit» 
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SCENE IF. 



Enter Charles Dudley. 

Charles* How's this I Rise, Tillain, and defend 
yourself. 

Bel. Villain I 

Charles, The man who wrongs that lady is a villaia 
—Drawl 

. BeL Never fear me, young gentleman ; brand me 
for a coward if I baulk you. 

Charles, Yet hold ! Let me not be too hasty :• your 
name, I think, is Belcour. 

BeL Well, sir. 

Charles. How is U, Mr. Belcour, you have done 
this mean, unmanly wrong ; beneath the mask of ge- 
nerosity to give this fatal stab to our domestic peace ? 
You might have had my thanks, my blessing ; take 
my defiance now. *Tis Dudley speaks to you, the 
brolher, the prote^or of that inyur'd lady. 

BeL The brother ? Give yourself a truer title. 

Charles, What is't you mean ? 

BeL Come, come, I know both her and you : I 
found you, sir, (but how or why I know not) in the 
good graces of Miss Rusport — (yes, colour at the 
name !) I gave you no disturbance there, never broke 
in upon you in that rich and plenteous quarter ; but, 
when I cou*d have blasted all your projects with a 
word, spar'd you, in foolish pity spar'd you, nor 
rouz'd her from the fond credulity in which your ar- 
tifice had lulPd her. 
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Charles. No, sir, nor boasted to her of the splcn- 
-did present you had made my poor Louisa ; the di- 
-amonds, Mr. Belcour, How was that ? What can 
you plead to that arraignment } 

BeL You question me too late ; the name of Bel- 
.cour and of villain never met before ; had you en- 
quir*d of me before you utterM that rash word, you 
might have sav'd yourself or me a mortal error : now, 
sir, I neither give nor take an explanation ; so, come 
on t i'^ fight. 

&CENE V. 



jEff/fT Louisa, andafttnvardsO^FhkuiL^rx, 

Lou. Hold, hold, for Heaven's sake hold I Charles I 
Mr. Belcour I Help I Sir, sir, make haste, they'll 
murder one another. 

« O^Fla, Hell and confusion I What's all this uproar 
-for? Cann't you leave off cutting one another's 
ithroats, and mind what the poor girl says to you } 
You've done a notable thing, hav'n't you both, to 
put her into such a flurry ? I think, o* my conscience, 
she's the most frighted of the three. 

Charles. Dear Louisa, recolledl yourself; why did 
you interfere ? *Tis in your cause. 
I Bel. Now couM I kill him for caressing her. 

O^Fla. O sir, your most obedient! You are the 
gentleman I had the honour of meeting here before ; 
you was then running off at full speed like a Ca!^ 
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y^on^q^ my generous Charlotte, tell her^-— i>but have 
a carei there is a aelli^htiess even in gratitude, when 
it is too profuse; to. be over-thankful ibranydne 
favour, is in effect to lay out for another'; the best 
return I cou*d make' niy benefactress wouM be never 
to see her more. 

Lou, I understand ybtt. 
. CkarUs* We that are poor, Louisa, shou*d be cau- 
tious: for this reason, I wou'd guard you' against 
Eekour ; at least till I can unravel the mystery of 
Miss Rusport^s diamonds. T was disappointed of find- 
ing him at Mr. Stock well's, and am now going in 
search of him again ; he may intend honourably ; 
but, I confess to you, I> am staggered ; think no more 
of him, therefore, for the present : of this be sure, 
while I have life, and you have honour, I will pro- 
tect you, or perish in your defence. [Exit. 

Lou. Think of him no more ! Well, 1*11 obey; but 
if a wand'ring uninvited thought should creep by 
chance into my bosom, must I not give the harmless 
wretch a shelter ? Oh I yes ; the great artificer of the 
human heart knows every thread he wove into its fa- 
bric, nor puts his work to harder uses than it wasr 
made to bear : my wishes then, my guiltless ones, I 
mean, are free : how fast they spring within me at 
that sentence! Down, down, ye busy creatures I 
Whither wou*d you carry me ? Ah I there is one 
amongst you, a forward, new intruder, that, in the 
likeness of an offending, generous man, grows into 
favour with my heart. Fye, fye upon it 1 Belcour 



pursue, insults mcj yet, such is the fetality of rtiy 
condition, that what shou'd rouse resentment, only 
jcalls up love. . 



SCENE III. 



* I - 



Belcour enters to her. 

Bel. Alone, by all that's happy! 

Lou, Ah ! 

BeL Oh I shriek not, start not^ stir not, .loveliest 
creature ! but let m<? kneel, and gaze upon your 
beauties. 

Lou. Sir I Mr. Belcour, rise 1 What is it you do ? 

Bel. See, I obey you ; mould me as you will, be- 
hold your ready servant I New to your country, ig^ 
norantof your manners, habits, and desires, I put 
myself into your hands for instru6tion ; make me 
only such as you can like yourself, and I shall l^ 

happy- 

Lou, I must not hear this, Mr. Belcour : , go,i 
should he that parted from me but this minute now 
return, I tremble for the consequence. 

BeL Fear nothing ; let him come : I love you, ma- 
dam ; he'll find it hard to make me unsay that. 

Lou* You terrify me; your impetuous tempei^ 
frightens me ; you know my situation ; it is not ge- 
nerous to pursue me thus. 

Bel. True ; I do know your situation^ your real 
one. Miss Dudley, and am resoly'd to snatch you 

Hij 
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from it ; 'twili be a meritorious a^'; the old captain 
shall rejoice $ Miss Ruspbrt • shall be made happy \ 
and even he, even your beloved brother, with whose 
resentment yon threaten me, shall in the end applaud 
and thank me. Come, thouVt a dear enchanting 
girl, and Tm determin'd not to live a minute longer 
without thee. 

Lou, Hold,' are you mad ? I see you are a bold> as* 
suming man, and know not where to stop. 

hd. Who that beholds such beauty can ? By (lea- 
ven, you put my "blood into a flame. Provoking 
girl ( i's it within the stretch of my fortune to content 
you ? What is it you can further ask that I am not 
ready to grant ? 

" Lou* Yes, with the same facility that you bestow'd 
Upon me Miss Rusporfs diamonds. For shame! 
for shame 1 was that a manly story ? 

Bel, So! sol these devilish diamonds meet me 
everywhere — Let me perish if I meant you any harm. 
Oh ! I cou'd tear my tongue out for saying a word 
about the matter. 

' Lou, Go to her then, and contradi6l it ; till that is 
done, my reputation is at stake. 

Bd, Her reputation 1 Now she has got upon that, 

she'll go on for ever. What is there I will not do 

for your sake \ I will go to Miss Rusport. 
' Lou. Do so ; restore her own jewels to her, which 
I suppose you kept back for the purpose of present* 
mg others to her of a greater value ; but for the fu- 
ture, Mr. Belcour, when you wou'd do a gallant 
a6lioa to that lady, don't let it be at my expence. 
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Bd. I see where she points : she is willing enough 
to give up Miss Rusport*s diamonds, now she finds 
she shall be a gainer by the exchange. Be it so i 'tis 
what I wish*d. — Well, madam, I will return Miss 
Rusport her own jewels, and you shall have others of 
tenfold their value. 

Lou, No, sir, you err most widely ; it is my good 
opinion, not my vanity, which you must bribe. 

Bel. Why, what the devil wou'd she have now ?— 
Miss Dudley, it is my wish to obey and please yOu, 
but I have some apprehension that we mistake each 
other* 

Lou. I think we do : tell me, then^ in few word^ 
what it is you aim at. 

BeL In few words, then^ and in plain honesty, I 
must tell you, so entirely am I captivated with you, 
that had you but been such as it would have become 
me to have call'd my wife, I had been happy in 
knowing you by that name ; as it is, you are welcome 
to partake my fortune, give me in retura your per* 
son, .give me pleasure, give, me love; free, disen- 
cumber'd, anti- matrimonial love; 
- L4m. Stand off, ^and let me never see you more. 

Bel* Hold, hold, thou dear, tormenting, tantalizing 
girl I Upon my knees I swear you shall not stir till 
you've consented to my bliss. 

Lou. Unhand me, sir: O Charles I protect me, 
rescue me» redress me* [ExU* 



HiU 
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SCENE IF. 



Enter Charles Dudley. 

Charles* How's this I Rise, villain, and defend 
yourself. 

BeL Villain I 

Charles. The man who wrongs that lady is a villain 
—Drawl 

. BeL Never fear me, young gentleman ; brand me 
for a coward if I baulk yoiu 

Charles, Yet hold ! Let me not be too hasty :• ypur 
name, I think, is Belcour. 

BeL Well, sir. 

Charles, How is it, Mr. Belcour, yon have done. 
Ihis mean, unmanly wrong ; beneath the mask of ge- 
nerosity to give this fatal stab to our domestic peace ? 
You might have had my thanks, my blessing ; take 
my defiance now. *Tis Dudley speaks to you, the 
brother, the protestor of that injur'd lady. 

BeL The brother ? Give yourself a truer title. 

Charles. What is't you mean ? 

BeL Conie, come, I know both her and you : I 
found you, sir, (but how or why I know not) in the 
good graces of Miss Rusport — (yes, colour at the 
name !) I gave you no disturbance there, never broke 
in upon you in that rich and plenteous quarter ; but, 
when I cou*d have blasted all your projects with a 
word, spar'd you, in foolish pity spar'd you, nor 
rouz'd her from the fond credulity in which your ar- 
tifice had luIlM her. 
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- Charles. No, sir, nor boasted to her of the splen- 
did present you had made my poor Louisa ; the di- 
-amonds, Mr. Bekour, How was that ? What can 
you plead to that arraignment ? 

BeL You question me too late ; the name of Bel- 

>€our and of villain never met before ; had you en- 

-quir'd of roe before you utter*d that rash word, you 

might have sav*d yourself or me a mortal error : now, 

sir, I neither give nor take an explanation ; so, come 

on I V^ fight. 



SCENE V. 



. £n/tfr Louisa, andafterwardsO'^^i^hXL^iLiy. 

Lou, Hold, hold, for Heaven's sake hold I Charles I 
Mr. Belcour! Help I Sir, sir, make haste, they'll 
murder one another. 

« O'Fla. Hell and confusion 1 What's all this uproar 
-for? Cann't you leave off cutting one another's 
ithroats, and mind what the poor girl says to you \ 
You've done a notable thing, hav'n't you both, to 
put her into such a flurry ? I think, o' my conscience, 
she's the most frighted of the three. 

Charles. Dear Louisa, recollect yourself; why did 
you interfere ? 'Tis in your cause. 
I Bel. Now cou'd I kill him for caressing her. 

O'Fla, O sir, your most obedient! You are the 
gentleman I had the honotir of meeting here before ; 
you was then running off at full speed like a Cal* 
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muck ; now you are tilting and driving like a Bed- 
lamite with this lad here, that seems as mad as your- 
self : 'tis pity but your country had a little more em- 
ployment for you both, 

Btl* Mr. Dudley, when you've recovered the lady, 
,you know where I am to be found. [£«f/« 

O'Fla. Well then, cann't you stay where you are, 
and that will save the trouble of looking after you ? 
Yon volatile fellow thinks to give a man the meetingr 
by getting out of his way : by my soul, 'tis a round- 
about roethocl that of his. But I think he call'd you 
Dudley. Hark'e, young man, are you son of my 
friend the old captain i 

CkarUs. I am. Help me to convey this lady to her 
chamber, and I shall be more at leisure to answer 
your questions. 

O^Fla. Ay, will I : come along, pretty one ; if 
you've had wrong done you, young man, you need 
look no further for a second; Dennis O' Flaherty's 
your man for that : but never draw your sword be- 
fore a woman, Dudley ; damn it, never while you 
live draw your sword before a woman. [^Exami, 

SCENE VI. 

Lady RusportV Home. Enter Lady Rvsvokt and 

Servant* 

Serv* An elderly gentleman, who says his name if 
Varland| desires leave to wait on your ladyship* ; 
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« -Z. /?*«*.' Shew him in ; th^v^ry man I f^sh to see : 

:Va#Iandy he was Sir 01jvev*s solicitor, and privy to 

•all his affairs; he brings some good tidings; some 

freeh mortgage, or another -bond come to light; tkey 

start up every day. 

'-.,''.■ • • • - 

Enter \kki,mht>, 

•Mr. Varland, I'm glad to see you; you're heartify 
welcome, honest Mr. Varland ; you and I hav*n*t met 
«!nce our late irreparable loss : how have you passed 
your time this age \ 

- J^ar. Truly, my lady, iU eijough: I thought I 
'must have followed good Sir Oliver. 

Z.. Rtaii Alack-a-day, poor man ! Well, Mr. Var- 
land, you find me here overwhelmed with ^rouble and 
fatigue ; torn to pieces with a multiplicity of affairs ; 
^ great fortune' poured upon me unsought for and 
unexpe6led s 'twas my good father's will and plea- 
sure it should be so, and t must subniit. 

Var. Your ladyship inherits under a will 'made in 
the year forty-five, immediately aftejr Captain Dud- 
tcy's marriage with your sister. 

L, Rus, I do so, Mr. Varland ; I do so. 
F'ar. I well remember it; I engrossed every syl. 
table ; but I am surprised to find your ladyship set so 
little store by this vast accession. 

L. Rus. Why you know, Mr. Varland, I am a mo- 
derate woman ; I had enough before ; a small matter 
satisfies me ; and Sir Stephen Rusport (Hes^ven be his 
•portion I) took care I shou'dn't want that. 
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y<m see my generous Charlotte, tell her— — t-but have 
a care^ there is a selfishness even in gratitude, when 
it is too profuse ; to be over-thankful for any one 
favour, is in eile6t to lay out for another; the best 
return I cou'd make my benefactress wou'd be never 
to see her more. 

ZjOu, 1 understand yt>it. 
. Ckarlts* We that are poor, Louisa, ^ou'd be cnu- 
tious: for this reason, I wou'd guard you' against 
Belcour ; at least trll I can unravel the mystery of 
Miss Rusport*s diamonds. I was disappointed of find- 
ing him at Mr. Stockwell's, and am now going in 
search of him again ; he may intend honourably ; 
but, I confess to you, I'am-staggcr'd ; think no more 
of him, therefore, for the present : of this be sure, 
while I have life, and you have honour, I will pro- 
tcft you, or perish in your defence. [Exit, 

Lou, Think of him no more I Well, 1*11 obey; but 
if a wand 'ring uninvited thought should creep by 
chance into my bosom, must I not give the harmless 
wretch a shelter ? Oh I yes ; the great artificer of the 
human heart knows every thread he wove into its fa- 
brie, nor puts his work to harder uses than it was 
made to bear : my wishes then, my guiltless ones, I 
mean, are free : how fast they spring within me at 
that sentence! Down, down, ye busy creatures I 
Whither wouM you carry me ? Ah ! there is one 
amongst you, a forward, new intruder, that, in the 
likeness of an offending, generous man, grows into 
favour with my heart. Fye, fyc upon it ! Belcour 



imr&ues, insults me j yet, such is the fetality bf iliy 
CQndition, that what shou'd rouse resentment, only 
calls up love. . 



SCENE III. 



t\ 



*—*•"—••••*. 



Belcour enters to her, 

Bei. Alone, by all that's happy I 

Lou, Ah I 

Bel, Oh I shriek not, start not, stir not, .Ipveliest 
creature ! but let m<? kneel, and gaze upon your 
beauties. . . 

Lou, Sir I Mr. Belcour, rise I What is it you do? 

Bel. See, I obey you ; mould me as you will, be- 
hold your ready servant I New to your country, ig^ 
norantof your manners, habits, and desires, I put 
myself into your hands for instruction ; make me 
only such as you can like yourself, and I shall \j^ 

happy- 

Lou, I must not hear this, Mr. Belcour ;. go,i 
should be that parted from me but this minute now 
return, I tremble for the consequence. 

BeL Fear nothing ; let him come : I love you, ma- 
dam ; he'll find it hard to make me unsay that. 

Lou. You terrify me ; your impetuous temper 
frightens me ; you know my situation ; it is not ge- 
nerous to pursue me thus. 

Bel. True ; I do know your situation, your real 
•oe. Miss Dudley, and am resoly'd to snatch you 

Hij 
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from' it ; 'twill be a meritorious a£l ; the old captain 
shall rejoice ; Miss Ruspbrt • shall be made happy ; 
and even he, even your beloved brother, with whose 
resentment yon threaten me, shall in the end applaud 
and thank me. Come, thou*rt a dear enchanting 
girl, and I*m determin'd not to live a minute longer 
without thee. 

Lou, Hold, are you mad ? T see you are a bold^ as- 
suming man, and know not where to stop. 

BeL Who that beholds such beauty can ? By Hea- 
ven, you put my "blood into a flame. Provoking 
girl ( h it within the stretch of my fortune to content 
you ? What is it you can further ask that I am not 
ready to grant ? 

" iou. Yes, with the same facility that you bestow'd 
tipon me Miss Rusport^s diamonds. For shame! 
for shame ! was that a manly story ? 

Bel, Sol so! these devilish diamonds meet me 
cvefy' where — Let me perish if I meant you any harm. 
Oh ! I cou'd tear my tongue out for saying a word 
about the matter. 

' Lou, Go to her then, and contradi6l it ; till that is 
done, my reputation is at stake. 

Bei, Her reputation I Now she has got upon that, 

she'll go on for ever. What is there I will not do 

for your sake ? I will go to Miss Rusport. 
* Lou. Do so ; restore her own jewels to her, which 
I suppose you kept back for the purpose of present- 
mg others to her of a greater value ; but for the fu- 
ture, Mr. Belcour, when you wou'd do a gallant 
aflion to that lady, don't let it be at my expencc. 
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Bd. I see where she points : she is witling enough 
to give up Miss Rusport*s diamonds^ now she finds 
she shall be a gainer by the exchange. Be it so 1 'tis 
what I wish'd. — Well, madam, I will return Miss 
Kusport her own jewels, and you shall have others of 
tenfold their value. 

Lou, No, sir, you err most widely ; it is my good 
opinion, not my vanity, which you must bribe. 

Bel, Why, what the devil wou'd she have now ?— 
Miss Dudley, it is my wish to obey and please yOu, 
but I have some apprehension that we mistake each 
other. 

Lou. I think we do : tell me, then, in few word^ 
what it is you aim at. 

BeU In few words, then, and in plain honesty, I 
must tell you, so entirely am I captivated with you, 
that had you but been such as it would have become 
me to have call'd my wife, I had been happy in 
knowing you by that name ; as it is, you are welcome 
to partake my fortune, give me in return your per* 
son, .give me pleasure, give, me love ; £nee, disen* 
cumber'd, anti- matrimonial love: 
' l4fu* Stand off, ^and let me never see you more. 

Bel* Hold, hold, thou dear, tormenting, tantalizing 
girl 1 Upon my knees I swear you shall not sti'r till 
you've consented to my bliss. 

Lou, Unhand me, sir; O Charles I protect me, 
rescue me, redress me* [£«x<>* 



Hig 
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SCENE IF. 



Enter Cha&les Dudley. 

Charles* How's this I Rise, villain, and defend 
yourself. 

BeL Villain ! 

Charles, The man who wrongs that lady is a villain 
—Drawl 

. BeL Never fear me, young gentleman j brand me 
for a coward if I baulk you. 

Charles, Yet hold I Let me not be too hasty :• your 
name, I think, is Belcour. 

BeL Well, sir. 

Charles. How is it, Mr. Belcour, you have done 
this mean, unmanly wrong ; beneath the mask of ge- 
nerosity to give this fatal stab to our domestic peace ? 
You might have had my thanks, my blessing ; take 
my defiance now. 'Tis Dudley speaks to you, the 
brother, the protedlor of that injur'd lady. 

BeL The brother ? Give yourself a truer title. 

Charles, What is't you mean ? 

BeL Come, come, I know both her and you : I 
found you, sir, (but how or why 1 know not) in the 
good graces of Miss Rusport — (yes, colour at the 
name !) I gave you no disturbance there, never broke 
in upon you in that rich and plenteous quarter ; but, 
when 1 cou*d have blasted all your proje6ls with a 
word, spar'd you, in foolish pity spar'd you, nor 
rouz'd her from the fond credulity in which your ar- 
tifice had luird her. 
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Charles. No, sir, nor boasted to her of the splen- 
did present you had made my poor Louisa ; the di- 
-amonds, Mr. Bclcour, How was that ? What can 
you plead to that arraignment ? 

BeL You question me too late ; the name of Bel- 

•cour and of villain never met before; had you en- 

.quir*d of me before you utterM that rash word, you 

might have sav*d yourself or me a mortal error : now, 

sir, I neither give nor take an explanation ; so, come 

on I ^ [Theyjigkt. 

SCENE V. 



Inter Lo VISA, and afterwards 0*FhA.HERrx> 

Lou. Hold, hold, for Heaven's sake hold I Charles t 
Mr. Belcourl Help! Sir, sir, make haste, they'll 
murder one another. 

< O^FUi, Hell and confusion I What's all this uproar 
-for^ Cann*t you leave off cutting one another's 
Jthroats, and mind what the poor girl says to you i 
You've done a notable thing, hav'n't you both, to 
put her into such a flurry ? I think, o' my conscience, 
she's the most frighted of the three. 

Charles. Dear Louisa, recollect yourself j why did 
you interfere ? 'Tis in your cause. 
I BeL Now cou*d I kill him for caressing her. 

O^Fla. O sir, your most obedient! You are the 
gentleman I had the honour of meeting here before 5 
you was then running oif at full speed like a Ca!^ 
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muck ; now you are tilting and driving like a Bed- 
lamite with this lad here» that seems as mad as your- 
self: 'tis pity but your country had a little more em- 
ployment for you both. 

BtL Mr. Dudley, when you've recover*d the lady, 
you know where I am to be found. [£xf<. 

O'FUu Well then, cann't you stay where you are, 
and that will save the trouble of looking after you? 
Yon volatile fellow thinks to give a man the meeting 
by getting out of his way : by my soul, 'tis a rounds 
about methocl that of his. But I think he call'd you 
Dudley. Hark'e, young man, are you son of my 
friend the old captain \ 

Ckarles, I am. Help me to convey this lady to her 
chamber, and I shall be more at leisure to answer 
your questions. 

0*fla, Ay, will I : come along, pretty one ; if 
you've had wrong done you, young man, you need 
look no further for a second; Dennis O' Flaherty's 
your man for that : but never draw your sword be- 
fore a woman, Dudley ; damn it, never while you 
live draw your sword before a woman. [Examt, 

SCENE VI. 

laiy RusPOiLT'r House. Eniar Lady Rusport and ] 

Servant. 

Serv* An elderly gentlemani who says his name i| 
Varlandi desires leave to wait oa your ladyship* . 
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» 'L. /fei.'Shew him in; thpv^ry tntii I f^sh to see : 

«VarIandy he was Sir Oliver's solicitor, and privy to 

:all his afiairs; he brings some good tidings; some 

freeh mortgage, or another bond come to light; they 

start u{> every day. 

Entvr Varland. 

Mrv Varland, I'm glad to see you \ you're heartily 
welcome, honest Mr. Varland ; you and I hav*n*t met 
<9]nce our late irreparable loss : how have you passed 
your time this age \ 

' P^ar. Truly, my lady, \\\ enough : I thought I 
'must have followed good Sir Oliver. 

'L» Ruf; Alack-a-day, poor man I Well, Mr, Var- 
land, you find me here overwhelmed with trouble and 
fatigue ; torn to pieces with a multiplicity of afiatrs ; 
^ great fortune' poured upon me unsought for and 
unexpe6led : 'twas my good father's will and plea- 
sure it should be so, and f must submit. 

Far, Your ladyship inherits under a will made in 
the year forty-five, immediately aftej Captain Dud- 
tey's marriage with your sister. 

L. Rus, I do so, Mr. Varland ; I' do so. 

P^ar, I well remember it ; I engrossed every syl- 
lable ; but I am surprised to find your ladyship set so 
little store by this vast accession. 

L, Rus, Why you know, Mr. Varland, I am a mo- 
derate woman ; I had enough before j a small matter 
satisfies me ; and Sir Stephen Rusport (Heaven be his 
IMrtion 1} took care I shou'dn*t want that. 
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y^$ee my generous Charlotte, tell her-— ^but have 
a care* there is a aeliishness even in gratitude, when 
it is too profuse ; to. be over-thankful for any 6iie 
favour, is in eile6t to lay out for another; the best 
return I cou^d make my benefactress wouM be never 
to see her more. 

Lmt. I understand ybtt» 
. CkarUu We that arc poor, Louisa, shou'd be cau- 
tious : for this reason, I wou'd guard you' against .. 
Belcour ; at least till I can unravel the mystery of t 
Miss Rusport*s diamonds. I was disappointed of find- 
ing him at Mr. Stockwell's, and am now going in 
search of him again; he may intend honourably; 
but, I confess to you, Tarn stagger'd ; think no more 
of him, therefore, for the present : of this be sure, 
while 1 have life, and you have honour, I will pro- 
tect you, or perish in your defence. \Exit. 

Lou. Think of him no more I Well, 1*11 obey; but 
if a wandVing uninvited thought should creep by 
chance into my bosom, must I not give the harmless 
wretch a shelter ? Oh I yes ; the great artificer of the 
human heart knows every thread he wove into its fa- 
bric, nor puts his work to harder uses than it was 
made to bear : my wishes then, my guiltless ones, I 
mean, are free : how fast they spring within me at 
that sentence! Down, down, ye busy creatures! 
Whither wou*d you carry me ? Ah ! there is one 
amongst you, a forward, new intruder, that, in the 
likeness of an offending, generous man, grows into 
favour with my heart. Fye, fye upon it I Belcour 



imrswcs, insults me j yet, such is the fetfality of ifty 
CQndition, that what ^ou'd rouse resentment, only 
iCalls up love. v 



SCENE in. 



■ » ■ > mfm»t»' 



Belcour enters to her* 

Bei, Alone, by all that's happy I 

Lou, Ah I 

Bei. Oh I shriek not, start not^ stir not, ,lpvelie4t 
creature ! but let m^ kneel, and gaze upon your 
beauties. 

Lou. Sir I Mr. Belcour, rise 1 What is it you do ? 

Bel. See, I obey you ^ mould me as you will, be- 
hold your ready servant I New to your country, ig^ 
norant of your manners, habits, and desires, I put 
myself into your hands for instruction ; make me 
only such as you can like yourself, and I sh^U ^ 
happy. r ,. 

Lou* I must not hear this, Mr. Belcour:. go-j, 
should be that parted from me but this^ minute, now 
return, I tremble for the consequence. 

Bel, Fear nothing ; let him come : I love you, ma- 
dam ; he'll find it hard to make me unsay that. 

Lou. You terrify me; your • impetuous temper 
frightens me ; you know my situation ; it is not ge- 
nerous to pursue me thus. 

Bel, True; I do know your situation, your real 
one. Miss Dudley, and am resoly'd to snatch you 

Hij 



84 THE WIST iNDMir; M IK 

from' it J 'twiHl>e a meritonous d6t'; the bid-captain 
shall rejoice; Miss Ruspbrt* shall be made happy; 
and even he, even your beloved brother, with whose 
resentment you threaten me, shall in the end applaud 
and thank me. Come, thou'rt a dear enchanting 
girl, and Tm determin'd not to live a minute longer 
without thee. 

Lou. Hold,' are you mad ? I see you are a bold, as- 
suming man, and know not where to stop. 

BeL Who that beholds such beauty can ? By Hea- 
ven, you put my "blood into a flame. Provoking 
girl f h it within the stretch of my fortune to content 
you ? What is it you can further ask that I am not 
ready to grant ? 

* Lou, Yes, with the same facility that you bestov^'d 
(ipon me Miss Rusport^s diamonds. For shame! 
for shame ! was that a manly story ? 

BeL Sol so! these devilish diamonds meet me 
every where — Let me perish if I meant you any harm. 
Oh ! I cou'd tear my tongue out for saying a word 
about the matter. 

' Lou, Go to her then, and contradict it ; till that is 
done, my reputation is at stake. 

Bei, Her reputation ! Now she has got upon that, 

she'll go on for ever. What is there I will not do 

For your sake ? I will go to Miss Rusport. 

Lou, Do so ; restore her own jewels to her, which 
I suppose you kept back for the purpose of present- 
mg others to her of a greater value ; but for the fu- 
ture, Mr. Belcour, when you wou'd do a gallant 
a6lion to that lady, don't let it be at my expence. 



.A& IVj, TITE west IKDIAlf. S5 

Bel. I see where she points : she is willing enough 
to give up Miss Rusport's diamonds, now she finds 
she shall be a gainer by the exchange. Be it so 1 'tis 
what I wish'd. — Weil, madam, I will return Miss 
Rusport her own jewels, and you shall have others of 
tenfold their value. 

Lou. No, sir, you err most widely ; it is my good 
opinion, sot my vanity, which you must bribe. 

Bel, Why, what the devil wou'd she have now ?— 
Miss Dudley, it is my wish to obey and please yOu, 
but I have some apprehension that we mistake each 
other. 

Lou. I think we do : tell me, then, in few wordr^ 
what it is you aim at. 

BeL In few words, then, and in plain honesty, I 
must tell you, so entirely am I captivated with you, 
that had you but been such as it would have become 
me to have call'd my wife, I had been happy in 
knowing you by that name ; as it is, you are welcome 
to partake my fortune, give me in return your per* 
son, .give me pleasure, give me love ; free, disen* 
cumber'd, anti- matrimonial love; 
■ Lam, Stand off, ^and let me never see you more. 

Bel^ Hold, hold, thou dear, tormenting, tantalizing 
girl I Upon my knees I swear you shall not stfr tiU 
you've consented to my bliss. 

Lou, Unhand me, sir; O Charles! prote6tme9 
rescue me, redress me* [£«fV* 



Hiu 
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SCENE IV. 

4 ' 

Enter Charles Dudley. 

CkarUs. How's this I Rise, villain, and defend 
yourself. 
BeL Villain I 

Charles, The man who wrongs that lady is a villain 
—Draw! 

BeL Never fear me, young gentleman ; brand me 
for a coward if I baulk you. 

Charles, Yet hold I Let me not be too hasty :• your 
name, I think, is Belcour. 
. BeL Well, sir. 

Charles. How is k, Mr. Belcour, you have done 
this mean, unmanly wrong ; beneath the mask of ge- 
nerosity to give this fatal stab to our domestic peace ? 
You might have had my thanks, my blessing ; take 
my defiance now. »Tis Dudley speaks to you, the 
brother, the proteaor of that injur'd lady. 

BeL The brother? Give yourself a truer title. 

Charles, What is't you mean ? 

Bel, Come, come, I know both her and you : I 
found you, sir, (but how or why I know not) in the 
good graces of Miss Rusport— (yes, colour at the 
name !) I gave you no disturbance there, never broke 
m upon you in that rich and plenteous quarter ; but, 
when I cou*d have blasted all your proje6ts with a 
word, spar'd you, in foolish pity spar'd you, nor 
rouz'd her from the fond credulity in wliich your ar- 
tifice had luIlM her. 
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- Charlts, No, sir, nor boasted to her of the splen- 
did present you had made my poor Louisa ; the di- 
•amonds, Mr. Belcour, How was that ? What can 
you plead to that arraignment ? 

BeL You question me too ]ate ; the name of Bel- 
cour and of villain never met before ; had you en- 
^quir'd of me before you utterM that rash word, you 
might have sav*d yourself or me a mortal error : now, 
sir, I neither give nor take an explanation ; so, come 

on I ^ \X^fighU 

' ' ■ ' ' ' ■ - 

SCENE V. 



Enter Louisk, and afterwards O^FLAHEzrr» 

Lou. Hold, hold, for Heaven's sake hold I Charles I 
Mr. Belcour I Help 1 Sir, sir, make haste, they'll 
murder one another. 

t 0*Fla. Hell and confusion I What's all this uproar 
-for? Cann't you leave off cutting one another's 
<hroats, and mind what the poor girl says to you ? 
You've done a notable thing, hav'n't you both, to 
put her into such a flurry ? I think, o' my conscience, 
she's the most frighted of the three. 

Charles. Dear Louisa, recoUedl: yourself; why did 
you interfere ? 'Tis in your cause. 
/ Bel. Now cou'd I kill him for caressing her. 

0*Fla. O sir, your most obedient! You are the 
gentleman I had the honour of meeting here before j 
you was then running off at full speed like a Ca!. 
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SCENE IV. 



Enter Charles Dudley. 

Charles* How's this I Rise, villain^ and defend 
yourself. 

Bel. Villain I 

Charles, The man who wrongs that lady is a villain 
—Draw! 

. BeL Never fear me, young gentleman ; br»nd me 
for a coward if I baulk you. 

Charles. Yet hold ! Let me not be too hasty :• your 
name, I think, is Belcour. 

BeL Well, sir. 

Charles. How is it, Mr. Belcour, you have done> 
this mean, unmanly wrong ; beneath the mask of ge> 
nerosity to give this fatal stab to our domestic peace ? 
You might have had my thanks, my blessing ; take 
my defiance now. *Tis Dudley speaks to you, the 
brother, the prote^or of that in/ur'd lady. 

BeL The brother ? Give yourself a truer title. 

Charles. What is't you mean ? 

BeL Conie, come, I know both her and you : I 
found you, sir, (but how or why I know not) in the 
good graces of Miss Rusport — (yes, colour at the 
name I) I gave you no disturbance there, never broke 
in upon you in that rich and plenteous ^uart^r ; but, 
when I cou*d have blasted all your projedts with a 
word, spar'd you, in foolish pity spar'd you, nor 
rouz'd her from the fond credulity in which your ar- 
tifice had lullM her. 
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- Charles. No, sir, nor boasted to her of the splen- 
did present you had made my poor Louisa ; the di« 
-amends, Mr. Bclcour, How was that ? What can 
you plead to that arraignment } 

BeL You question me too late ; the name of Bel- 
•cour and of villain never met before ; had you en- 
.quir*d of me before you utterM that rash word, you 
might have sav*d yourself or me a mortal error : now, 
sir, I neither give nor take an explanation \ so, come 
on I ['^ fight* 



SCENE V. 



Enter Lovis A, and q/UrwardsO*FLkHE^rx> 

Lou. Hold, hold, for Heaven*s sake hold 1 Charles I 
Mr. Belcourl Helpl Sir, sir, make haste, they'll 
murder one another. 

< 0*Fia, Hell and confusion I What*s all this uproar 
-for^ Cann*t you leave off cutting one another's 
Jthroats, and mind what the poor girl says to you i 
You've done a notable thing, hav*n't you both, to 
put her into such a flurry ? I think, o' my conscience, 
she's the most frighted of the three. 

Charles. Dear Louisa, recolledt yourself; why did 
you interfere ? 'Tis in your cause. 
I BeL Now cou'd T kill him for caressing her. 

0*Fla, O sir, your most obedient! You are the 
gentleman I had the honour of meeting here before ; 
you was then running off at full speed like a Cal- 
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muck ; now you are tilting and driving like a Bed- 
lamite with this lad here» that seems as mad as your- 
self : 'tis pity but your country had a little more em- 
ployment for you both. 

Btl, Mr. Dudley, when you've recover'd the lad/, 
you know where I am to be found. \^Exit, 

O'Fla* Well then, cann't you stay where you are^ 
and that will save the trouble of looking after you? 
Yon volatile fellow thinks to give a man the meeting 
by getting out of his way : by my soul, 'tis a round* 
about method that of his. But I think he call'd you 
Dudley. Hark'e, young man, are you son of my 
friend the old captain ? 

Charles. I am. Help me to convey this lady to her 
chamber, and I shall be more at leisure to answer 
your questions. 

O'fla. Ay, will I: come along, pretty one; if 
you've had wrong done you, young man, you need 
look no further for a second; Dennis O' Flaherty's 
your man for that : but never draw your sword be- 
fore a woman, Dudley ; damn it, never while you 
live draw your sword before a woman* lExeuni. 

■I III M il W III. H ■ I»»..|I1W I 1 — ■— — 1»i^— « I ■ ■ I ■ ■— — ,».1» 

SCENE VI. 

Lady Rusf ort'^ House. Enter Lady Rvsfort and 

Servant. 

Serv* An elderly gentleman, who says his name if 
Varland^ desires leave to wait oa your ladyship* . 
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( ' £. 7^tti. 'Shew him in ; th^ very mftn I v^sh to see : 

•Varlandy he was Sir Oliver's solicitor, and privy to 

^all his affairs; he brings some good tidings; some 

fresh mortgage, or another bond come to light; they 

start up every day. 

' • • • 

Enter \AKi.k^i}. 

Mr. Varland, I'm glad to see you ; you're heartity 
welcome, honest Mr. Varland ; you and I hav'n*t met 
<9]nce our late irreparable loss : how have you passed 
your time this age \ 

- Fiir. Truly, my lady, ill enough ; I thought I 
'must have followed good Sir Oliver. 

L, Ruf; Alack-a-day, poor man I Well, Mr. Var- 
land, you find me here overwhelmed with jlrouble and 
fiatigue ; torn to pieces with a mtiltiplicity of affairs ; 
a great fortune poured upon me unsought for and 
unexpe6led : 'twas my good father's will and plea- 
sure it should be so, and t must submit. 

f^ar. Your ladyship inherits under a will made in 
the year forty-five, immediately after Captain Dud* 
tey's marriage with your sister. 

L. Rus, I do so, Mr. Varland ; I do so. 

P^ar. I well remember it; I engrossed every syl- 
lable; but I am surprised to find your ladyship set so 
little store by this vast accession. 

L, Rvs. Why you know, Mr. Varland, I am a mo- 
derate woman ; I had enough before ; a small matter 
satisfies me ; and Sir Stephen Rusport (Heaven be his 
portion 1} took care I shou'dn't want that. 



Var. Very tnne ) v^ry true, he did so ; find I am 
overjoyed at.fiDdiiYg.ypur ladyship in this disposition ; 
for, truth tOk sayi I was pot without apprehension the 
news I have to communicate would have been of 
some prejudice to your ladyship*s tranquillity. . 

L. Rus. News, sir ! What news have you for me } 

Var* Nay, nothing to alarm you ; a trifle, in your 
present way of thinking : I have a will of Sir Oliver^s 
you have never seen. 

Z.. Ru&^ A will i Impossible I How came you by ity 
pray ? 

Var, I drew it up, at his command, in his last ill- 
ness : it will save yo^u a world of trouble : it gives 
his whole estate fron^i you to his grandson, Charles 
Dudley. 

L, Rus, To Dudley ? His estate to Charles Dud- 
ley ? I cann't support it 1 I shall faint! You've 
killed me, you vile man 1 I never shall survive it 1 

Var, Look'e there now : I protest, I thought you 
would have rejoiced at being clear of the incum- 
brance. 

L. Rus, 'Tis false ; 'tis all a forgery, concerted be* 
tween you and Dudley ; why else did I never hear of 
it before ? 

P^ar. Have patience^ my lady, and 1*11 tell you.-* 
By Sir Oliver's dired.ion, I was to deliver this will 
into no hands but his grandson, Dudley's : the young 
gentleman happened to be then in Scotland ; I was 
dispatchM thither in search of him : the hurry and 
fatigue of my journey brought on a fever by the way^ 



which' confined me In extrcmfe danger for Several 
days; upon my recovery, I pursued my journey, 
ft>und young Dudley. had left Scotland in the interim, 
and afn now direfled hither ; where, as soon as4 can 
find ^M, ' doubtless, I shall discharge my consciencet 
and fulfil my commission/ ' 

' £>. Rus» Dudley then, as yet, knows nothing of 
this will ? 

ykr» i^othing ; that secret rests with me. 
L,' Kits', A thought occurs : by this fellow's talking* 
of his conscience, 1 should guess it was upon sale. 
[Aside.'\ Come, Mr. Varlandj if 'tis as you say, I 
must submit. I was somewhat flurried at first, and 
forgot myself; I ask your pardon : this is no place to 
talk of business ; step with me into my room ; we 
will there compare the will, and resolve accordingly^ 
Oh I would your fever had you, and I had your 
paper. [ExeunU 

SCENE VtL 

Enter Miss Rusport, Charles, ^fi^O'FLAHERTY. 

Char, So, so I My lady and her lawyer have retired 
to close confabulation : now, major, if you are the 
generous man I take you for, grant me one favour. 

0*Fla, Faith will I, and not think much of my ge- 
nerosity neither; for, though it may not be in my 
power to do the favour you ask, look you, it can 
never be in my heart to refuse it. 
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Ckarks, Cou*d this man's tongue do juStioQ to his 
thougitfsi how eloquent would he be I \[Aside* 

Char, Plant yourself then in that rooq^:- keep 
guard, for a few^ ^loments, upon the enenis^'s mo- 
tions, in the chamber beyo|i<il ; and, if they should at* 
tempt a sally, stop their march a monqent^ till your, 
friend here. can make good hi,sf retreat down the back- 
stairs. 

0*Fla, A word to the wist I Vm an old cam- 
paigner ; make the -best use of your time ; and trust 
me for tying the old cat up to the picket. 

Ckar. Hush I hush I not so loud. 

Charles^ 'Tis the, office of a centinel, major, you 
have undertaken, rather than that of a field*ofiker* 

0*Fla. 'Tis the office of a friend, my dear boy ; 
and therefore no disgrace to a general. \^ExewU* 

— ' ' 

SCENE VllL 



Enter Charles and Charlotte. 

Char. Well, Charles, will you commit yourself to 
me for a few minutes ? 

Charles. Most readily ; and let me, before one goes 
by, tender you the only payment I can ever make for 
your abundant generosity. 

Char. Hold, hold I so vile a thing as money must 
not come between us. What shall 1 say I O Charles t 
O Dudley 1 What difficulties have you thrown upon 
me I Familiarlv as we have lived I shrink not at 
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what I'm doing; and, an;K;iQtuly as I. have 9ou^t 
this opportunity^ my feais almost persuade m^e to 
s^bandon.it. 

CharUs. You alarm me. 

Char. Your looks and anions hi^ve been so dis- 
^mty and at this moment are so deterring, that, was 
it not for the hope that delicacy, and not disgust, in- 
spires this, conduct in you, I should sink with shame, 
and apprehension : but time presses, and I must 
speak — and plainly too ■ . Was you now in pps- 
session of your grandfather's estate, as justly you 
ought to be $ and, was you inclined to seek a compa- 
nion for life, should. you, or should you not, in that 
case, honour your unworthy Charlotte with youi 
choice ? 

CharUs, My unworthy Charlotte 1 So judge me 
Heaven, there is not a circumstance on earth so valu* 
able as your happiness, so dear to me as your per- 
son ; but to bring poverty, disgrace, reproach from 
friends, ridicule from all the world, upon a generous 
benefa^ress ; thievishly to steal into an open, unre- 
served, ingenuous heart, O Charlotte 1 dear, unhappy 
girl, it is not to be done. 

Cluir^ Nay, now you rate too highly the poor ad- 
vantages fortune alone has given me over you : how 
otherwise could we bring our merits to any balance \ 
Come, my dear Charles, I have enough; make that 
enough still more, by sharing it with me : sole heiress 
of my father's fortune, a short time will put it in my 
disposal ; in the mean while you will be sent to join 
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your regfrtient t let us prevent a separation, by setting i 
odt this very night for that happy conn try where 
marriage still is free : carry me this moment to Bel- 
cour's lodgings. 

" Charles. Belcoiir*s? — The name is ominous; there's 
murder in it : bloody inexorable honour! [Aiide.. 
Char. D*ye pause ? Put me into his hands, while 
yoti provide the means for our escape : ht is the 
most generous, the most honourable of men. • 
Charles. Honoirrable I most honourable I 
Char. Can you doubt it ? Do ytti demur ? Have 
you forgot your letter? Why, Belcour 'twas that 
prompted me to this pr6posal, that promised to sup-, 
ply the meansr, that nobly ofieied his unaskM assist* 
ance 

Enter 0*Fl>AHERTY, hastily* 

O^Fla. Run, run, for holy St. Antony's sake, to 
horse and away I The conference is broke up, and 
the old lady advances upon a full Piedmontese trot, 
within pistol-shot of your encampment. 

Char. Her6> here, down the back-stairs 1 O Charles, 
remember me ! 

Charles, Farewell ! Now, now I feel myself a cow- 
ard. [Exit. 

Char. What does he mean } 

O^Fla. Ask no questions, but be gone : she has 

cooled the lad's courage, and wonders he feels like a 

coward. " There's a dan^n'd deal of mischief brewing 

between this hyena and her lawyer: egad I'll step 

I - 



<« 
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behind tlus screen and U»len:,a good ^eldifr must 
soiujetimes iight in ambvtsh af well ^9 open field. 

[Retires* 

SCENE IX. . . ' ' 



•' 1'. 



Zfliy RuspoRT fl«</ Varland, ,, 

Zv Rus» Sure I heard spmebody, Harki No; ^oly 
the servants going down the. hack-stairs. Well, Mff 
Varlaudy 1 think then we are agreed : you'll take mg 
money; and your conscience no longer stands in your 
way. 

Vau Your father was my benefa6tor; his will 
ought to be sacred ; but, if I commit it to the flames^ 
how will he be the wiser } Dudley, *tis true, has. done 
me no harm ; but five thousand pounds will 40^ me 
jxiuch good : so, in short, madam^ I take your offiur ; 
I will confer with my clerk, who witnessed the wills 
and to-morrow morning put it into your hands, upoii 
condition you put five thousand good pounds into 
mine. 

L, Rus, 'Tis a bargain : 1*11 be ready for you : 
farewell. {Exit^ 

Far, Let me consider — Five thousand pound* 
prompt payment for destroying this scrap of paperi^ 
not worth five farthings; 'tis a fortune easily earned^ 
yes; and 'tis another man*s fortune easily throxrn 
away : 'tis a good round sum to be paid down at oi>ce 
for a bribe ; but 'tis a damned rogue's trick in me to 
take it. 
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' 0*P/a, So, sot this feiloi^r speaks truth to himself^ 
though he lick to otHe'r {woplc «-Biit hush I ^Asid^. 

* Var, 'Tis breaking the trust of my bencfaftor ; 
that*s a foul crime ; but he's dead, and can never re- 
proach roe with it : and 'tis robbing young Dudley of 
his lawful patrimony ; that*s a hard case ; but he*$ 
alive, and knows nothing of the matter. 

''&Fla» These lawyeh are so used to* bring off the 
rogueries of others, that they are never without an 
excuse for their own. [Aside, 

Var, Were I assured now that Dudley would give 
nie half the money for producing this will, that Lady 
ttuspbrt does for* concealihg it, I would deal* with 
him, and be an hbhfe'st -man at half price;' I wish 
every gentleman of my profession could lay his hand 
onMs liieartand'say the same thing. 

• i)*Pla. A bargain, old gentleman I Nay, never start 
nor stare, you wasn't afraid of your own conscience, 
never be afraid of me. 

Var, Of you, sir ; who are you, pray \ 
O^Fla, I'll tell you who I am : you seem to wish to 
be honest, but want the heart to set about it; now I 
am the very man in the world to make you so ; for, 
ff you do not giv^me up that paper this very instant, 
by the sOul of me, fellow, I will not leave one whole 
bone in your skin that sha'n't be broken. 

■ Var, What right have you, pray, to take this paper 
from me ? 

O^Fla. What right have you, pray, to keep it from 
young Dudley? I don't know what it contains, but I 



A&IV. THB WEST HTDIAH. f7 

am apt to think it will be safer in my hands than in 
yours ; therefore give it me without more words, and 
.save yourself a beating : do now, you had best. 

Var* Well, sir, I may as well make a grace of ne- 
cessity. There 1 I have acquitted my conscience, at 
the ezpence of five thousand pounds* 

O^Fla> Five thousand pounds 1 Mercy upon mef— 
When there are such temptations in the law, can we 
wonder if some of the corps are a disgrace to it ? 

Var, Well, you have got the paper \ if you are sut 
honest man, give it to Charles Dudley. 

O^FLa. An honest man 1 look at me, friend, I am a 
soldier, this is not the livery of a knave ; I am an 
Irishman, honey, mine is not the country of disho- 
nour. Now, sirrafi, be gone ; if you enter these doors, 
or give Lady Rusport the least item of what has 
passed, I will cut off both your ears, and rob the pil- 
lory of its due. 

Var. I wish I was once fairly out of his sight. 

SCENE X. 



A Room in Stockwell'j Housi. Enttr Stockwell. 

Stock* 1 must disclose myself to Belcour; this nobte 
instance of his generosity, which old Dudley has been 
relating, allies me to him at once \ concealment be- 
comes too painful \ I shall be proud to owahlm fer 
my son— But see, he's here. 

I ly 
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Belcour enters, and throws hvmulfupm a sofa* 

Bel, O my curst tropical constitution I Would to 
-Heaven I had been dropt upon the snows of Lapland, 
and never felt the blessed influence of the sun, so I 
had never burnt with these inflammatory passions I 

Stock* So, so, you seem disordered, Mr. Belcour ? 

Bd. Disordered, sir ! Why did I ever quit the soil 
in which 1 grew f What evil planet drew me from that 
warm sunny region, where naked nature walKs with- 
out disguise, into this cold, contriving, artificial coun- 
try? 

Stock, Come, sir, you've met a rascal— what of that? 
general conclusions are illiberaL 

Bel, No, sir, I've met reflection by the way; I've 
come from folly, nOise, and fury, and met a silent 
monitor — Well, well, a villain — 'twas not to be par- 
doned — pray never mind me, sir. 

Stock, Alas, my heart bleeds for him ! 

Bel, And yet I might have heard him : now plague 
upon that blundering Irishman for coming in as he 
did ; the hurry of the deed might palliate the event : 
deliberate execution has less to plead — Mr. Stock« 
well, 1 am bad company to you. 

Stock, Oh> sir, make no excuse. I think you have 
not found me forward to pry into the secrets of your 
pleasures and pursuits ; *tis not my disposition ; but 
there are times, when want of curiosity would be want 
of friendship. 
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Bel. Ah, sir, mine is a case wherein you and I shall 
never think alike ; the pun6^iItoiis rules, by which I 
am bound, are not to be found in your ledgers, nor 
will pass current in the compting- house of a trader. 

Stock. 'Tis very well, sir: if you think I cdn rcn- 
der you any service, it will be worth your trial to 
confide in me ; if not, your secret is safer in your own 
bosom. 

Bei. That sentiment demands my confidence : pray, 
sit down by me. You must know, I have an aifair of 
honour on my hands with young Dudley ; and, though 
I put up with no man*s insult, yet I wish to take away 
no man's life. 

Stock. I know the young roan, and am apprised of 
your generosity to his father : what can have bred a 
quarrel between you ? 

BcL A foolish passion on my side, and a haughty 
provocation on his. There is a girl, Mr. StockwcU, 
whom I have unfortunately seen, of most uncommon 
beauty ; she has withal an air of so much natural 
modesty, that had I not had good assurance of her 
being an fittainable wanton, I declare I should as soon 
hj^vc thought of attempting the chastity of Diana. 

. Enter Servant, 

Stock. Hey-day, do you interrupt us ? 

Serv. Sir, there's an Irish gentleman viH take no 
denial ; he says he must see Mr. Bel^our dire^ly, 
upon business of the last consequence. 

BeL Admit hin^ : 'tis the Irish officer that parted 
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US, and brings me young Dudley's challenge : I 
should have made a long story of it, and heUl tell 
you in three words. 

Enter O'Flaherty. 

0*Fla^ Save you, my dear: and you, sir 1 I have a 
Kttle bit of a word in private for you. 

Bet. Pray deliver your commands : this gentlemaft 
is ^y intimate friend.. 

0*Fla, Why, then. Ensign Dudley will be glad to 
measure swords with you, yonder, at the London 
Tavern, in Bishopsgate- street, at nine o'clock— you 
know the place. 

Bel. I do ; and shall observe the appointment. 

O'Fla, Will you be of the party, sir} We shall 
want a fourth hand. 

Stock, Savage as the custom is, I close with your 
proposal ; andf, though I am not fully informed of the 
occasion of your quarrel, I shall rely on Mr. Bel- 
cour's honour for the justice of it; and willingly 
stake my life in his defence. 

0*FU. Sir, you're a gentleman of honour, and I 
shall be glad of being better known to yo u But 

hark'e^ Belcour, I had like to have forgot part of my 
errand : there is the money you gave old pudley ; 
you may tell ,it over, 'faith ; 'tis a receipt in full: 
now the lad can put you to death with a safe con- 
science i and when he has done tliat job for you, let 
it be a warning how you attempt tlie sister of a man 
of honour. 
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BeL The sister ! / 

0*Fia, Ay, the sister ; 'tis English> is it not ? Or 
Irish ; 'tis all one : you understand me, his sister^ 
or Louisa Dudley, that's her name, I think, call her 
which you will : by St. Patrick, *tis a foolish piece of 
a business, Belcour, to go about to take away a poor 
girl's virtue from her, when there are so many to be 
met in this town, who have disposed of theirs to your 
hands, [Exii, 

' Stffck, Why, I am thunderstruck. What is it you 
liave done, and what is the shocking business in 
which I have engaged? If I understood him right, 
'tis the sister of young Dudley you've been attempt- 
ing : you talked to me of a profest wanton: the girl 
he speaks of has beauty enough indeed to inflame 
your desires, but she has honour, innocence, and sim- 
plicity, to awe the most licentious passion : if you 
have done that, Mr. Beicour, I renounce you, I 
abandon you, i forswear all fellowship or friendsliip 
with you for ever. 

BcL Have patience for a moment : we do indeed 
speak of the same person-^-but she is not iftnocent, 
she is not young Dudley's sister. 
StffcL Astonishing ! Who told you this } 
Bel, The woman where she lodges; the person who 
put me on the pursuit, and contrived our meetings. 
- Stock, What woman } what person } 
' Btl, Piilmer her name is : 1 warrant you I did not 
proceed without good grounds. 
Stffck, Fulmerl Fulmerl Whow^uts) 
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Enter a Servant, 

Send Mr. Stukely hither diredlly, I begin to see my 
way into this dark transaction. Mr. Belcour,. Mr. 
Belcour, you are no match for the cunning and con- 
trivances of this intriguing town. 

Enter StukeLY. 
Pr'ythee, Stukely, what is the name of the womaa 
and her husband, wiio were stopt upon suspicion of 
selhng stolen diamonds at our next-door neighbour^^ 
the jeweller? 

Stukely. Fulmer. 

Stock, So I 

Bel. Can you procure me a sight of those, dia* 
monds } 

Stuke, They are now in my hand 3 I was desired te 
shew them to Mr. Stockwell. 

Stock, Give ^em to me : what do I see ) As I live» 
the very diamonds Miss Rusport sent hither^ and 
which I Intrusted to you to return. 
. Bel, Yes» but. I betrayed that trust, and gave them 
to Mrs. Fulmer to present to Miss Dudley. 

Stock. With a view, no doubt, to bribe her to owi- 
pHance. 

BeL I own it. 

Stock. For shame, for shame ; and 'twas this wo- 
man's intelligence you relied upon for Miss Dudley's 
character ? 

BiL 1 thought she knew her ; by Heaven^ I would 
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have died sooner than have insulted a woman of vir- 
tue» or a man of honour. 

• Stock, I think you would : but mark the danger of 
licentious courses : you are betrayed, robbed, abused, 
and, but for this providential discovery, in a fair way 
of being sent out of the world with all your follies on 
your head ■ Dear Stukely, go to my neighbour, 
tell l|im I have an owner for the jewels, and beg him 
to carry the people under custody to the London Ta- 
vern, and wait for me thiVe. {Exit Stukely.]—— 

I fear the law does not provide a punishment to reach 
the vilkriy of these peopk; but how, in the name. of 
wonder, could you take any thing on the word of such 
an informer ? ' 

Bd^ Because I had not lived long enough in your 
country to know how few informers* words are to be 
taken ; persuaded however as 1 was of Miss Dudley's 
guilt, I must own to you I was staggered with the ap- 
pearance of such innocence, especially when I saw her 
admitted into Miss Rusport's company. 

Stock, Good Heaven! did vou meet her at Miss 
Rusport's, and could you doubt her being a woman of 
reputation \ 

Bel, By you, perhaps, such a mistake could not have 
been made ; but in a pcrfe6t stranger I hope it is ve- 
nial. I did not know what artifices young Dudley 
might have used to conceal her chara6ler; I did not 
know what disgrace attended the dete6lion of it. 

Stock, I see it was a trap laid for you, which you 
have narrowly escaped ; you addressed a woman of 
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honour with all the loose incense of a profane ad- 
mirer, and you have drawn upon you the resentment 
of a man of honour, who thinks himself bound to 
prote6l her.— Well> sir, you must atone for tills mis- 
take. 

. Bd, To the lady the most penitent submission I can 
make is justly due; but, in the execution of an a6t of 
justke, it shall never be said my soul was swayed by 
the least particle of fear t I have received a challenge 
from her brother ; now, though I would give my for* 
tune, almost my life itself, to purchase her happinessf 
yet I cannot abate her one scruple of my honour; I 
have been branded with the name of villain* 

Slock, Ay, sir, you mistook her character, and he. 
mistook yours ; error begets error. 

Bd» Villain, Mr. Stock well » is a harsh word. 

Si^k* It is a harsh word /and should be unsaid. 

BcL Come, come, it shall be unsaid. 

Stock* Or else what follows ? . Why the sword is 
drawn, and to heal the wrongs you have done to the 
reputation of the aister? you make an honourable 
amends by murdering the brother. 

Bd, Murdering! 

Stock* *T\% thus religion writes and speaks the word ; 
in the vocabulary of modern honour there is no such 
term— But come, I don't despair of satisfying the one 
without alarming the other ; that done^ I have a dis« 
covery to unfold, (hat you will then, I hope, be fitted . 
to receive, \ExmnJt. 
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ACry. SCENE L 



Tke London Tavern. Entet 0*Flahex.ty, Stock- 
well, Charles, an^f Belcovk.. 

O'Flahtrty. 
Gbntlbmkn, well met t you understand each other's 
minds, and as I see you have brought nothing but 
your swordSy you may s«t to without any further ce- 
remony. 

Stock. You will not find us backward in any worthy 
■cause; but before we proceed any further, I woul4 
ask this young gentleman, whether he has any ex- 
planation to require of Mr. Belcour. 

Charles. Of Mr. Belcour none; his adlions speak 
for themselves : but to you, sir, I woqid fain propose 
one question. 

Stock, Name it. 

Charles. How is it, Mr. Stockwell, that I meet a 
man of your character on tHis ground } 

Stock, I will answer you directly, and ray answer 
shall not displease you. I come hither in defence of 
the reputation of Miss Dudley, to redress the injuries- 
of an innocent young lady. 

O^Fla. By my soul the man knows he*s to fighr, 
only he mistakes which side he's to be of. 

Stock. You are about to draw your sword to refute 
a charge against your sister's honour ; you would do 
well, if there were no better means within reach | 

K 
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but the proofs of her innocence are lodg'd in our 
bosoms, and if we fall, you destroy the evidence thgt 
most 6ffe6hially can clear her fame. 

Charles^ How*s that, sir \ 

Stock' This gentleman could best explain it to you, 
but you have given him an undeserved name that 
seals his lips against you : I am not under the same 
inhibition, and if your anger can keep cool for a few j 
minutes, I desire I may call in two witnesses, who 
will solve all difficulties tit oikce. H6re> wmterl brii^ 
those people in that are without. 

O'Fla. Out upon it) what need is there for so much 
talking about the mattier ; cann't you settle your dif- 
feren<?es drst, ^nd dispute about 'em ai^erwards ? 

FuLMER and Mrs, Fulmek 6r&ugAt in. 

Qk^rles, Fulmer and his wife in custody \ 

Stocks Yes, sir ; these are your honest landlord and 
landlady, now in custody for defrauding this gemle- ! 
in^n of certain diamonds intended to have been pre- 
sented to your sister. Be so good, Mrs. Fulmer, to 
inform the company why you so grossly scandalizM , 
the reputation of an innocent lady, by persuading .\ 
<Mr. fieicour that Miss Dudley wf^ not the sister, but -J 
the mistress, of this gentleman. i 

Mrs, Ful, Sir, I don't know wh^t right you have ■. 
to question me, and I shall not answer till I see oc*> ^ 
vasion* ^ i 

^tock. Had you been as silent heretofore, madam, 
i( wwld hiiv« saved you some trouble; but we doii*t 
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YysMfit your confesskui. This letter^ vfhich yoU wrote 
to Mr. Belcour^ will e^cpl^un your design ; and these- 
diaiQOiMis^ which of right belong to Miss Ruaport> 
will confirm your guilt ; the law, Mrs. Fulmer, will 
ipake you speak, tha' I cann*t. Constable, take 
cjharge of your prisoners. 

FuL Hold a moment. Mr. Stockwell, you are A, 
gentleman that knows the world, and a member of 
parliament; we shall not attempt to impose upon 
you; we know we are open to the law, and we know 
life utmost it can do against us. Mr. fielceur has 
been iU used to be sure, and so hs^ Miss Dudley i 
andy for my own part, I always condemned the plot 
as a very foolish plot, but it was a child of Mrs. Ful^ 
loev's brain, and she woiUd not be put out of conceil 
t^itb it. 

Mu- Pul, You are a very foolish map, Mr. FuU 

tnet, so pr'ythee hold your tongue. 

. /tt/. Thereforei as I was saying, if you send hei* t<& 

B^deweV> it won*t be amiss; and if you give her ^ 

iittle wholesome discipline, she may be the better foi^ 

that too : but for me, Mr* Stock well, who am a mait 

9f letters^ I must beseech you, sir, not to^bring any 

disgrace upon my profession. 
SkkL *Tis you, Mr. Fulmer, not I, tha»t disgn^ce 

your profession, therefore begone, nor exped that I 

will betray the interests of mankind so far as to shjem^ 

favour to such incendiaries. Take 'em away \ I blusl^ 

^o think such wretches should have the power to M!t 

two honest men ^t variance. [J^xeunt Fulmer, &c^ 

K \i 
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CkarUi* Mr. Bclcoiir, we have mistaken each other ; 
let us exchange forgiveness. I am convinced you in- 
tended no affront to my sister, and ask your pardon 
for the expression I was betrayed into, 

BiL 'Tis enough, sir; the error began on my side, 
and was Miss Dudley here, I would be the first to 

aftone. 

Stock. Let us all adjourn to my house, and con- 
dude the evening like friends : you will find a little 
entertainment ready for you ; and, if I am not mis- 
taken, Miss Dudley and her father will make part of 
our company. Come, major, do you consent > 

0*Fia. Most readily, Mr. Stockwell; a quarrel 
well made up, is better than a victory hardly earned. 
Give me your hand, Bekour ; o' my conscience you 
are too honest for the country you live in. And now, 
Ely dear lad» since peace is concluded on all sides, I 
have a discovery to make to you, which you must find 
out for yourself, for deuce take me if I rightly com* 
piehend it, only that your aunt Rusport is in a con-> 
spiracy against you, and « viie rogue of a lawyer, 
whose name 1 fgrget, at the bottom of it. 
\ Ckwrieu ^ What conspiracy \ Dear major, recoiled 
yourself. 

C^Fh. By my soul, I've no faculty at recolle£ling 
myself; but I*ve a paper somewhere about me, that t^ 
wilt tell you more of the matter than I can. When «j 
f get to the merchant's, 1 will endeavour to find it. 1 1 

Citfr/es. Well, it must be in your own way ; but I 
confess you have thoroughly rous*d my cuhosity. [£4, 



,, . SCENE II. 

6tqckwell*j //bwi^. Enter Captain Dudley^ 
Louisa, and Stvihely. 

Dud. And are those wretches^^ Fulmer and his wife^ 
in safe custody ? 

Stni^' Theys^ivi^gQodh2uids,laccon:^ii^i^dthe«|i 
to the tavern, where your son was to be, and then 
went in search of yo^. You may be sure Mr* Sto(:k- 
well will enforce the law against them as far as it 
wiU go. 

Dud. What mi^hief might their cursed machiiu* 
tions have produced, but for this timely discovery 1 

JLqu. Still I amtenriftedi I tremble with ^pprehen- 
l^on lest Mr. Belcour's impetuosity and Charleses spi> 
x\K should not wait for an explanation, but drive 
fhem both to elctremes^ before the mistake can be 
unravel I'd. 

Stukc Mr. Stockwell is with them, madam, and 
jrou have nothing to fear ; you cannot suppose he 
wou'd ask you hither for any other purpose but to 
Celebrate their reconciliation, and to receive Mr. Bel« 
cour's atonement. 

Dud. No, no, Louisa^ Mr. Stockwell's honour and 
discretion guard us against all danger or offence j hd 
well knows we will endure no imputation on the ho* 
;iour of our family, and he certainly has invited us 
to r<:ceive satisfaction on that score in an amicable 
wayt 

Kiij 
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Leu, Wou'd to Heaven they were rcturn'd I 
Stuke. You may expe6l them every minute ; and 
see, madam, agreeable to your wish, they arc here, 

, ■■ II I.I . I.I . I ■ « ■ I '■ 

SCENE HI. 



1 



:Bnter ChX'ules, and afterwards Stockwell and 

©'Flaherty. 

' Lou* O Charles, O brother, how cou'd you serve 
me so, how couM you tell me you was going to Lady 
Ru$port*s, and then set out with a design of fighting 
Mr. Belcour ? But where is he ? Where is your an- 
tagonist ? 

Stock. Captain, I am 'proud to see you ; and you. 
Miss Dudley, do me particular honour. We have 
been adjusting, sir, a very extraordinary and dan- 
gerous mistake, which 1 take for granted my friend 
Stukely has explain'd to you. 

Dud. He has \ i have too good an opinion of Mr. 
Belcour to believe he cou'd be guilty of a design *d 
affront to an innocent girl, and 1 am much too well 
acquainted with your character to suppose you cou*d 
abet him in such design ; I have no doubt, there* 
fore, ' all things will be set to rights in very few 
words, when we have the pleasure of seeing Mr. 

Belcour, 

Stock, He has only stept into the compting-house, 
and will wait upon you diredtly. You will not be 
over Stri^ti madam, in weighing Mr. Belcour*s con* 
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du6l to the minutest scruple \ <his manners, passions, 
and opinions are not as yet asstmilated to this climate ; 
he comes amongst you a lYeW character, an inhabitant 
of a new world, and both hospitality, as well as pity, 
recommend him to our indulgence. 



SCENE IV. 

EnUr B£LCou&, who btnm to Miss Dudley* 

Btl, I am happy and asham'd to see you ; no man 
in his senses wott'd offend you; 1 forfeited mine, and 
err'd against the light of the son, when I overlook'd 
your virtues ; but your beauty was predominant, and 
hid them from my sight; I now perceive I was the 
dupe of a most improbable report, and humbly en- 
treat your pardon. 

Loi^* Thinly no more of it ; 'twas a mistake. 

Bd. My life has been composed of little else ; 'twas 
founded in mystery, and has continued in error: I 
was once given to hope, Mr. Stockwell, that you was 
to have delivered me from these diffiailties ; but either 
I do not deserve your confidence, or I was deceived 
in my expectations. 

Stock, When this lady has confirmed your pardon, 
I shall hold you deserving of my confidence. 

Lou, That was granted the moment it was ask*d. 

BeL To prove my title to his confidence, honour 
me so far with yours, as to alLow me a few minutes 
conversation in private with you. 

[She turns to Atr father* 
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J)u4, By M means, Louiaa ; come, Mf . Stockwell, 
)et us go into another room. 

C&f€k^» And now, Major Q'Flaherty, I claim your 
promise of a sight ol* the f>aper, that is to uo ravel this 
conspiracy of my aunt RuRport*s: I think I have 
wait«d with great patience. 

0*Fla. I have been endeavouring to call to mind 
what it was I overheard ; IVe got the paper, and will 
give you ihe best account I ean of the whole trans- 
?4Uon, [£*««/. 

SCENE F. 



Enter Belcour and Louisa. 

Sei. Miss Dudley, I have solicited this audience, 
to repeat to you my penitence and confusion. How 
shall I atone ? What reparation can I make to you 
and virtue i 

Lou. To me there's nothing due, nor any thing 
demanded of you but your more favourable opinion 
lor the future, if you should chance to think of me. 
Upon the part of virtue I'm not empower'd to speak i 
but if hereafter, as you range thro' life, you s^ou'd 
surprise her in the person of some wretched female^ 
poor as myself, and not so well proteftcd, enforce not 
your advantage, complete not your licentious tri. 
umph, but raise her, rescue her from shame and sor- 
row, and reconcile her to herself again. 

Bel. I will, I will : by bearing your idea ever pre- 
sent in my thoughts, virtue shall keep an advocate 
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within me* But tell me, loveliest, when you pardon 
the offence, can you, all perfect as you are, approve ' 
of the offender ^ As 1' now cease to view you in that 
false light I lately did, can you, and in the fulness of < 
your bounty will you, cease also to reflect upon the 
libertine addresses I have paid you, and look upon me * 
as your reformed, your rational admirer \ 

Lou. Are sudden reformations apt to last \ and how 
can I be sure the first- fair face you meet will not en-' 
snare afib^ions so unsteady, add that I shall not lose 
you lightly as I gained you ^ 

Bel. Because, though you conquered me by sur- 
prise, I have no inclination to rebel ; because, since 
the first moment that I saw you, every instant has' 
improved you in my eyes, because by principle as 
well as passion I am unalterably yours : in short, 
there are ten thousand causes for my love to you :— 
would to Heaven I could plant one in your soft bo- 
6om, that might move you to return it I 

Lou, Nay, Mr. Belcour— — « 

Bel, I know I am not worthy your regard ; I know 
I'm tainted with a thousand faults, sick of a thousand 
follies ; but there's a healing virtue in your eyes that 
makes recovery certain ; I cannot be a villain in your 
arms. 

Lou, That you caji never be i whomever you shall 
honour with your choice, my life upon't that woman " 
will be happy : it is not from suspicion that I hesi« 
tftte, it is from honour : *tis the severity of my condi- 
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tipa> it 19 the woirldj, tliat never will interpret fairly ia 
our case. 

jBtf/. Oh» what am I } and wha in this wide world 
concerns himself fim: such a nameless, such a friend- 
less, thing as I am 2 I 8ee» Miss Dodley» Vt9 not yet 
ofataiaed your pardon* 

Lou. Kay, that yoa alee in full posseasioA of. 

BH> Ohf seal it with your hand then* loveliest of 
wooieciy confirm it with your heart ; make roe ho^ 
iHHUfably happy, and crown your penitent, not with 
your pardon only, but yoQr love« 

Lou, My love I— 

JBeA By Heaven, my soul is conquered with your 
virtues more than my eyes are ravished with your 
hcauty. Oh, may this soft, this sensitive alarm h^ 
l^appy, be auspicious 1 Doubt not, deliberate not, 
delay not. If happiness be the end of life, why da 
we slip a moment i 

SCENE VI. 



. £nUr O'FhAHZKTYi and afterwards Duo LEY anJ 
Charles witA Stockwell* 

0*Fia, Joy, joy, joy I Sing, dance, leap, laugh for 
joy ! Ha' done making love, and fall down on your 
knees to every saint in the calendar ; for they're all 
en your side, and honest St. Patrick at the head of 
them. 
. Ckarles. O Louisay such an event I By the luckiest 
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chance in life we have discovered a will of my grand- 
father's made in his last illness, by which he cuts off 
my aunt Rusport with a small annuity, and leaves me 
heir to his whole cstate,*with a fortune of fifteen thoiN 
sand pounds to yourself. 

Lou, What is it you tell me } O sir, instni<% me to 
support this unexpe^ed <um of fortune. 

[To her Father. 

Dud. Name not fortune ; 'tis the work of PiPovt- 
dence — 'tis the justice of Heaven, that would not suf- 
fer innocence to be oppressed, nor your base aunt tt> 
prosper in her cruelty and cunning. 

[A Servant whispers Belcour, and he goes ouim 

0*Fla, You shall paMon me. Captain Dudley, but 
ymx must not overlook St. Patrick neither ; for, by 
ifky soul, if he had not put it into my head to slip be*- 
hind the screen when your righteous aunt and the 
lawyer were plotting together, I don't see how you 
would ever have come at the paper there, that Master 
Stockwell is reading. 

Died, True, my good friend, you are the father of 
this discovery j but how did you contrive to get this 
will from the lawyer \ 

0*Fla, By force, my dear— the only way of getting 
any thing from a lawyer's clutches. 

Stock, Well, major, when he brings his a^lion of 
assault and battery ^^ainst you, the least Dudley can 
do is, to defend you with the weapons you have put 
into his hands. 

Charles, That I am bound to do; and after the 
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happiness I shall have in sheltering a Other's age 
from the vicissitudes of life, my next delight will be 
in offering you an asylum in the bosom of your 
country. 

O'Fla. And upon my soul, my dear, 'tis high time 

I was there \ for 'tis now thirty long years since I sat 

foot in my native country — and by the power of St. 

.Patrick I swear I think it's worth all the rest of the 

world put together. 

Dvd* Ay, major, much about that time have I been 
beating the round of service, and *twere well for us 
both to give over : we have stood many a tough gale, 
and abundance of hard blows ; but Charles shall lay 
us up in a little private, but safe, harbour, where 
we'll rest from our labours, and peacefully wind up 
Che remainder of our days. 

O'FU* Agreed ; and you may take it as a proof of 
tny esteem, young man, that Major O' Flaherty ac- 
cepts a favour at your hands— -for by Heaven I'd 
sooner starve, than say ' I thank you' to the man I 
despise. But I believe you are an honest lad, and 
I'm glad you've trounced the old cat— for on my con* 
science I believe I must otherwise have married her 
myself, to have let you in for a share of her fortune. 

Stock . Hey-day, what's become of Belcour ? 

Lou. One of your servants called hira out just now, 
and seemingly on some earnest occasion. 

Stock. I hope. Miss Dudley, he has atoned to you 
as a gentleman ought. 

Lou, Mr. Belcour, sir, will always do wliat a gen- 
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jdeman ought— and in my case I fear only you will 
think he has done too much. 

Stock. What has he done ; and what can be too 
much? Pray Heaven 'it may be as I wish I [Aside. 

Dud. Let us hear it, child. 

Lou, With confusion for my own unworthiness, I 
confess to you he has offered me— ■ 

Stock, Himself. 

Lou. *Tis true. 

Stock. Then I am happy : all my doubts, my cares 
are over, and I may own him for my son.—— Why 
these are joyful tidings : come, my good friend, assist 
me in disposing your lovely daughter to accept this 
returning prodigal ; he is no unprincipled, no hard- 
ened libertine; his love for you and virtue is the 
same. 

Dud. 'Twere vile ingratitude in me to doubt his 
merit — What says my child } 

0*Fla, Begging your pardon now, *tis a frivolous 
sort of a question, that of yours ; for you may see 
plainly enough by the young lady's looks, that she 
says a great deal, though she speaks never a word. 

Charles. Well, sister, I believe the major has* fairly 
interpreted the state of your heart. 

Lou. I own it ; and what must that heart be, which 
love, honour and beneficence like Mr. Belcour's can 
make no impression on } 

Stock. I thank you. What happiness has this hour 
l»rought topassi 

L 
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&Fiii, Why dont we aU sit down to supper^ tbeft^ 

and make a night on't } 
Sttck, Hold, here comes Bekoar. 

SCENE VII. 



Belcour introducing Miss Ru SPORT. 

BeL Mr. Dudley, here is a fair refugee, who pro- 
perly comes under your prote£lion : she is equipt.for 
Scotland \ but your good fortune, which I have re- 
lated to her, seems inclined to save you both the 
journe y Nay, madam, never go back ; you are 
amongst friends. 

Charles. Charlotte! 

Char, The same; that fond ofticiou's girl, that 
haunts you every where ; that persecuting spirit 

Charles, Say rather, that protecting angel; such 
you have been to me. 

Char. Charles^ you have an honest, but proud 
heart. 

Charles, Nay, chide me not, dear Charlotte. 

Bil, Seal up her lips then : she is an adorable girl; 
her arms are open to you ; and love and happiness 
arc ready to receive you. 

Charles. Thus then I claim my dear, my destin'd 
wife. [Embracing her. 



^■^irtii^^**^ 



K 



4(t¥^ TVS W19ST INDIAN* )I9 

' SCENE VUI, 



EnUr Lady Ru sport. 

Zi. Bm% Hey-dfty( mighty fine I wife truly! mighty 
V«U I kissingy eqihraclng-^id ever any thing equal 
this } — Why, you shameless hussy I — But 1 won't 
^ot^scend to wa^te a word upon you. — r—You, »r, 
you, Mr. Stockwell, you line, san^ified, fair-dealing 
mav of conscience, is this the principle you trade 
upon } Is this your neighbourly system, to keep 9 
bouse of reception for run-away daughters^ and 
young beggarly fortune-hunters I 

Q^FUk* 3e advised now, and don't put yourself in 
such a passion : we were all very happy till you 
«anio« 

L. Rus, Stand away, sir ; hav'n't I a reason to be 
10 a pa«sioA I 

0*Fla. Indeed, honey, and you have| if you knewf 

L. Rus* Come, matdam, I hav^ found out yoiur 
haunts; dispose yourself to return home with me* 
Young man, let me mvjct see you within my doors 
again. Mr. Stockwell, I shall rep«»rt your behai^ioury 
depend on it. 

Stpck* Hold, madam; I cannot consent to lose 
Miss Rusport's company this evening, and I am per* 
suaded you won't insaat i^poa it : His an unmotherly 
action to interrupt your daughter's happiness in this 
manner^ believe me it is* 

Lij 
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L, Rus, Her happiness, truly ; upon my word I and 
I suppose it*s an unmotherly a6lion to interrupt her 
ruin ; for what but ruin must it be to marry a beg- 
gar ? — I tliink my sister had a proof of that, sir, when 
she made choice of you. [To Captain Dudley. 

Dnd, Don't be too lavish of your spirits, Lady Rus- 
port. 

> 0*Fta. By my soul you'll have occasion for a sip of 
the cordial Elixir, by-arid -bye, 

StocA, It don't appear to me, madam, that Mr. Dud- 
ley can be called a beggar. 

L. Bus. But it appears to me, Mr. Stockwell— I am 
apt to think a pair of colours ^cannot furnish settle- 
ment quite sufficient for the heiress of Sir Stephen 
Rusport. 

Char. But a good estate in aid of a commission may 
do something. 

L. Rus. A good estate, truly I where should he get 
a good estate, pray } 

Stock. Why suppose now a worthy old gentleman, 
OR his death- bed, should have taken it in mind to 
leave him one— — 

L. Rut. Ha I what's that you say } 

0*Fia, O ho I you begin to smell a plot, do you ? 

Stock, Suppose there should be a paper in the world 
that runs thus— *— < I do hereby give and bequeath all 
xny estates, r«al and personal, to Charles Dudley^ soa 
of my late daughter Louisa,* 8ec* 8cc. &c. 

Z. Rus, Why I am thunderstruck 1-*By what con- 
trivance, what villany did you get ponession of that 
papers 



^iofik* tb^re was dq viltaQy^ mMaQi» In ^thig pos- 
session of it ; the crime was in concealing i^ none v\ 
turingiog i^ to light. 

L. Rut. Ohy that cursed lawyer, Varland I 

O^FUu You may say ihat^ faitbi he is a cursed law- 
yer, and a parsed piece of wojck I had to g%X th$^ 
p^P^r frpn\ him. Your ladyship naw was to h^ve 
paid him five thousand pouod^ for it-^l forced hi^^ 
to give it me of hi^ own accoj^d, for nothing at aU» at 
all. 

i« l^us^ Is it you that have done this ? Am I foiled 
tiy your hlundering contrivances, after all \ 

O'Fla^ *Twas a blunder, faith^ but as natural a pne 
as if I h^d made it o' purpose. 

Charles. Come, let us not oppress the fallen { do 
^ght ev^n now, and you shall have no cause tO com- 
plain. 

Zi. fim^ Am I become an objefl of your pity, then ) 
-^lusuiT^rablel-*<ContasioA light amoilgst you 1«^— 
Marry and be wretched : let me aever see you more. 

[Exit. 

Char. She is outrageous \ I suffer for her, and blush 
to see her thus exposed. 

CharUs, Come, Charlotte, don't let this angry wo- 
man disturb our happii),ess : we will save her in spite 
of herself s your father's memory shall not be staine4 
by the discredit of his second choice. 

Char. I trust implicitly to your discretion^ and am 
in all things yours. 

L iij 
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BiL Now, lovely but obdurate^ does not this ex« 
ample soften ? 

L(m> What can you ask for more } Accept my hand, 
accept my willing heart. 

Bel. O bliss unutterable! brother, father, friend, 
and you, the author of this general joy 

CFia, Blessing of St. Patrick upon us all! 'Tis a 
night of wonderful and surprising ups and downs : I 
wish we were all fairly set down to supper, and there 
was an end on't. 

Stock. Hold for a moment ! I have yet one word to 

interpose Intitled by my friendship to a voice in 

your disposal, I have approved your match : there 
yet remains a father's consent to be obtained. 

Bel. Have I a father? 

Stock. You have a father : did not I tell you I had 
a discovery to make ? Compose yourself : you have 
a father, who observes, who knows, who loves you. 

Bei. Keep me no longer in suspense : my heart is 
softened for the affirming discovery, and nature fits 
me to receive his blessing. 

Stock. I am your father. 

BfL My father I Do I live ? 

Stock. I am your father. 

Bei. It is too much ; my happiness o'erpowers me: 
to gain a friend and find a father is too much; 
I blush to think how little I deserve you. 

[Tkey embrace. 

Dud, See, children^ how many new relations spring 
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from this night'a unforeseen CTcnts, to endear us to 
each oth^r. 

O^Fla. O* my conscience^ I think we shall be all 
related by-and-bye. 

Stock* How happily has this evening concludedi and 
yet how tlireatening was it» approach t Let us repair 
to the supper-room, where I will unfold to you every 
circumstance of my mysterious story. Yes, Belcour, 
I have watched you with a patient, but enquiring 
eye, and I have discovered, through the veil of some 
irregularities, a heart beaming with benevolence, an 
animated nature, fallible indeed, but n6t incorrigible ; 
and your Mention of this excellent young lady makes 
ine glory in acknowledging you to be my son. 

Bel. I thank you— and in my turn glory in the fa- 
ther I have gained :. sensibly imprest with gratitude 
for such extraordinary dispensations, I beseech you, 
amiable Louisa, for the time to come, whenever you 
perceive me deviating into error or offencci bring 
only to my mind the Providence of this night, and I 
will turn to reason, and obey. 



\ 
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EPILOGUE. 



Spoken hx Mn.. Av^MCTOir, 
The U«e9 m Italics 9re to b« spokoi in » cateohlio T^no, 

r 

CoN?«9s» good folks, has not Miss Ru^port shewn 
Strange whimsfor ssventebn hukdrsd seventy- 

ONE J! 

What, pawn her j^wels-^Therc's a precious plan I— 

Xo extricate from want a brave 9(4 man^ 

And fall in love with poverty and honoqr— r 

A girl of fortune, fashion ^— — Fie upon her. 

^ut do not think we females of the stagQj^ 

So dead to the refinements of the age. 

That we agree with our old-fashi^d poet; 

I am point blank against him, and I'll shew it : 

And that my tongue may more politely run. 

Make me a lady— Lady Blabington. 

Now, with a rank and title to be free, 

V\\ make a catechism and you shall see 

What is the veritable beaume de vie: 

As I change place I stand for that, or this— 

My Lady questions first then answers Miss. 



i 
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[^She speaks as my Lady,*\ 

* Come, tell me, child, what were our modet and 

* dress» 

^ In those strange times of that old fright, Q^een 
« Bess ?**— 
And now for Miss- 

{^Ske changes place, and speaks for Uisss,'\ 

Wken Bess was England's queen. 
Ladies were dismal heings^ seldom seen ; 
T^ey rose betimes, and breakfasted as soon 
On beef and beer — tken studied Greek till noon: 
Unpainted ckeeks ttntk blusk of health did glow, 
BerujPd and fardingal^d from top to toe, 
Nbr necks, nor ancles, would they ever shew. 

Learnt Greek 1 — [^LaughsJ] — Our outside head takes 

half a day ; 
Have we much time to dress the inside, pray } 
Ko heads dress'd a'la^Greque ; the ancients quote, 
There may be learning in a papillote : 
Cards are our classics ; and I, Lady B, 
In learning will not yield to any she 
Of the late founded female university. 
But now for Lady Blab<— -^ 

[Speaks as my Lady. J 

* Tell me, Miss Nancy, 

< What sports and what employments did they 
* fancy T— - 



ia6 £riLOGU£« 

jaaaa— eaagagattai ii i i asaa 



7^e vulgar creatures seldom left their kousety 

But taught their children^ worh^d^ and lov'*d their 

spouses ; 
The use of cards at Christmas only hneWf 
They play*djbr littU^ and their games werefew^ 
One^and'-thir^ Fm^jiki'/(mHamd LnUtfO-ioo. 
They bore a race iifmorHk sltoui ^nd homy, 
And never heard. the name of MocftrofR* 

[Speahs as my Lady.1 

* Oh buva, braval that'i my pretty dear! 

* Now let a modern* nwdish fair appear i 

* No more of these old dowdy maids and wives, 

* Tell how superior beings pas» their lives.* 

\^Speahs as Aftsj^.} 

Till noon they sieopfj^om noon tilt nijghi tkey dt€o$^ 

From night till morn they game it more or less. 
Next night the same sweet course of joy run o"rr, 
Then the night after as the n^ht before^ 
And the night after that, encore^ encore f -■■■ » 

{^She conuB formard. ] 

Thus with our cards we shuffle off all sorrow. 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and tq-moirow! 
We deal apace^. from youth untoi ^r prime, 
To the last moment of our tabby time ; 
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And all our yesterdays, from rout and dnim^ 
Have lighted fools with empty pockets home. 
Thus do our lives with rapture roll away. 
Not with the nonsen&e of our author's play ; 
This is true life — ^true spirit — ^give it praise; 
Don't snarl and sigh for good Queen Bess*s days. 
For all you look so sour, and bend the brow. 
You all rejoice.with me> you're living now. 



THE END* 
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